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TO THE RIGHT WOR- 


SHIPFVLL MY VERY ' GOOD 


Brother in Law The. Pelham, of Laughton in 
the Countie of Saſſex Eſquire, Iuſtice of 
the Peace, and one of his Maieſties De- 
putie-Leiutennants there: And 
to my deare Sifferin Law 
e Marie Pelbam 
his wife. 


Ou haue bound me lo infi- 
2 Y N x witely unto you(deare Brother and 
— S Sifter) that I cannot ( for ſhame) 
WA but make ſome meanes to pay part 
2 Ve the debt: That which | owe to 
your exceeding hindneſſe towardes 
nee is very great : yet vehold (pre- 
ſuming you will beare with my 
god will, at leaſt with my abilitie) I lay aowne no more 
= thu which « very little: Such portion of N itte & it f 
, | freely beflow vpon jou. T hu intant of my Braine was 
begot and deliuered under your owne roefe; it is therefore 
fitteſt there to be nurſt up : and for that purpoſe 1 ſende it 
to you both, My lowing Siſter Lath been the mother of 
ſenen Children, and therefore knowes the better how to 
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THE EPISTLE. - 
Lunale ibis: I pray be neither of you cruell to it, for your 
good worde, or good looke, makes it proſper a frowne 
ils it. I gine you many thankes for my entertainement at 
jour houſe at Hawlcland, where (at your coff) 1 ſpent 
almoſt a yeere and at mine idle howers, drew this picture 
of Poeſie. F the cullonrs be illlayde an, beare with them, - 
for that I am but newly bound io the trad : yet nat bound 
neither; for if you like not my workmanſhip! will for euer 
gine it oner. Thus hoping you will receiue this poore Gift 
with as free a hand «5 1 ſend it, I commend: you to God, 
Hawlcland h. 18. of OfFober. 1094. 


Toxr moſt fectionate 
Brother in Law, 


Anthony Sherly. 
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OF GOD. 


O D the Idas of all good proceedinges, 


Is that æternall- Dread Omnipotence. 
Who breath'd Heauen, Earth and Sea, 
and all their moeuers ; 


gaue all thinges ſence. 


3 
Out of his Wiſedomes depth, he hath norgraunted 
To Man, the præſcience of thinges to come: 
For then his proſperous ſlate would beget Pride, 
And his Aduerſitie become his Doome. 


As it is meerely an umpoſiible taske, 

With one and the ſame eye (iuſt at one time) 

To behold Heauen and Earth; ſo difficult, 

To embrace GOD, and the worlds golden ſlime. 


As 950 D is all of Perie and Pittie, 


Of loft Compaſsion, and aſtoviſhing Grace: 
So wee are all of Sinne, and wilfull Blood, 
That arc of Adu. Fruit-forbidden Race, 
Az. 
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If {weld Ambition 10 puffe vp thy Spirit, 

That like thoſe Giants thou wouldſt me to Heauem 
OD will flye from thee, and pitch downe thy Pride: 
t (becing humble) with thy bref hee's cuen., 


OF CHRIST. 


1 - 

CART „that æternall Biſhop of eur Soules, 

Who by Propheticke Spirits wis promiſed : 
By his deare Crimſon- ſeat vpon the Croflc, 
Out euerlaſting Bliſſe hath purchaled. 

2 | 

Chr:ff's moſt ttiumphant ReſurreRion, 
Is (to the Dead) life; to the Saints, high Glory; 
T o Sinners, Mercie: to all, Happincs; 17 
Sauing to Dcath end Hell: they're onely Sory. 


If the Sic k. man, dreame that the viſible Sunne 
Is hid ien or obicarde, it figures Death : 

So if by corrupt doctrine that Sunne CARIST, 
Bee darkned, then it ſtiffles the Soules breath. 


As Chriſt aſcended 1 to Heauen, | 

Vp to his Fathers everlaſting Seate 

So ſhall th'Elect aſcend to Chriſt in State, 

And mongtit the Court of Saints be choſen great. 


Chriſt is the life of Dedrine, who hath power 
Ja make Stones bre ache, and belecue more then Jews; 
Whoſe Fayths were tar more flintie then a To'cr 

Heawen out of Roche, which moy ſt in rune may bruiſe. 


His 


* 


Mosgſt Flouds of fine; Redeemd with trickling Paſſion. 
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6 
His all amazing Miracles on earth, 
Clenſing toule bee diſpoſſeſsing Deuils: 
Giving them Eyes that neuer ſaw theu birth: 
Chiiſt that can heale all Sinnes, did cure all Euils. 


* 
* 


7 * 
His bitter Death, mingled with Teares and Gall, 
The violent Paſsion of each ſuffeting Veyne, 
Sweating out Blood and Water; which did fall 
To waſh our Soules(and like a Pretious Rayne) 
8 
Makes our beſt partes ſpring vp as high as Heauen, 
Vpon Fayths miike-whice Tree euer to floutiſh, 
Like Fruites of Blellednet, whoſe Roote was giuen 
From the blood-guiltie Croſſe, which deere drops nouriſh. 


Laſt his moſt TOY” Aſcenſion, 

The Immortall Figure of our glorious Ryzing, 

Sttugling with Graues (like an eclipſed Sunne 

In watre with Darknes) to ear new Baptiziag. 
10 

When hoarie Sepulchers, and old ſtosping Tombes, 

Shall Rart at the laſt ſound, and ſhake in (under 3 

The Dead arize out ot their Marble wombes, 

Burtt with the hortour of all-Frighting-thundcr. 


OF THE HOLY GHOST. 


1 
Heu Feh- Bright and Comfortable Gbeſt. 
Not daunting our weake Fleſh, but with Salustion 
Glad hing our ranſoinde Soules, which once were lott 
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2 
Bee nearer to my Heart, then the life ſtringes, 
Whereby it neatly hanges by Art aboue, 
Sweepe ore my Braynes with thy white proſperous Wings 
And on my Pen fu like a virgin Done. | 


3 
Thon Godfather ot Soules, that giu'ſt vs Names, 
At the pure Font in Heauen, when we aſpire, 
To be all rebaptized in Glad- flames: 
Thou our æternall Portion and Deſire, 


4 
The Hey Ghoſt is our Cxleſtiall Guide, 
To Gods Elect continuall comfort bringing: 
T hat through their Soules abundant ioyes may flow, 


Still wich the quite of blisfull Angels ſinging. 


3 
His white and comfortable Spirit of Truech 
Doth euer graunt to ſuck his helpe and Grace, 
That haue loft pznitent Breſtes to rue their ſinnes, 
And well repent in vertuous time and ſpaces 
From his fall. loving pittie al way es ſprin ges 
I he Fountaine of true heauenly Ioyes abeus: 
Hee is the whole worldes bleſſed Comforter, 
The onely God ot Peace, of Tructh,and Loue. 


7 
Come Hely Ghoſt into our e Hearts, 
And purge our Soules from foule inſectious fin, 


That thy good Spirit in place therefore may dyell; 
Of Ante 


And daylylet Cæleſtiall Graces in, 
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OF ANGELS, 


I 
oA Nyels rightly to define, 
They ſpring from Heavens ſacred line: 
They are the Meſſengers Diuine, 
Our Soules with Bliſſe they all combine. 


2 
Of Angel are nine Orders, 
Nine miniſters of Grace : 
eEccrnitiesrich Borders, 
Which ſhine in every place. 


Angeli, Archangels, Vertues powers, 
Principalities and Cherubins: 

Wich which theſe three are euer matcht 
Deminations, Throne, and Seraphins. 


Angels are Tutors K. the Sainctes, 

Heavens Herauldes, Gardiants of each ſoule: 
They teceiue vp our true Complaintes, 

And all our Vertues they enroule. 


They haue the ** men to conduct, 

Grace to preſetue beleeuing Sprits, 

And Wiſedomg all hartes to inſtruct, 

Building vp ſoules through righteous Merits, 
6 


Heauen is the Angeli habitation, 
Their eyes are fixt ypon Gods Maieftie, 
They were the fir{t that had the bleſt Creation, 


Their yoyces tune cæleſtiall Harmonie. 
B. Of Hranen 
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OE HEAVEN. 


I 
Cann is that Holy land;* 


To whick#he bleſſed Pilgrim es exivell! 2 


Where milke-white Citties 
And Rubies ſt: ede as thicke as Grauell. 
2 


Scelinges of Diamondes, Walles of Amber: 


Portals of Curall, Saphire Flooers : 

Such glories hine i in Heauens ſtar-chamber, 

Gates of Gold, and pearly Bowers. 
3 

Htauen is Maieſties true ſeate, 

It is the Angelles dwelling, 

It is the faithful place of teſtt 

Tis glorious beyond telhng. 

Heauen is the Iud * He throne, 

The fulne lle of delight, 

The Soules eternall . 

Where ioyes are ſtill in Gohe. 


As Hell is blac hed horrid, 

Stuft with the fumes and ſtinke of Deuils, 
So Heaven has a bright fore-head, 

Where all things ſhe, laue onely Euils, 


Nor eare,nor * any mortal] voyce, 


\ 


Hath heard, hath ſcene,or can expreſle Heauers joyes. 


And to conclude there is ſuch depth in heigth, 


The more I write,the more | haue to write. 


Of dime. 
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OF WISEDOME. 


I 
'T His is a Vertue generall, 
All Vertucs bow at Miſedomes call: 
Iclearnesto rife by others fall, 
For he that's truely jc: is all. 
2 


He that conquers appetite, 

Is ſure to win, how ere he fight: 

For tis the greateſt victory that ere ſhon. 
With Wiſedome to beate downe affection. 


Who without 1 ae enioyes Gold, 
Will proue a begger cre he be halfrokder” 
Far tis a curſe impos't on Gulle,  , 
To waſte their toyneon Chezter's A ulles. 


Miſadome is that clevions Oline, 

That ſpringeth from a Souldiers hart, 
Bloomes on his congue,checking his wrath, 
And beareth fruit in every part. 


Wijecdome was by Nature got, 
Ang by Experience nouriſhed, 
Brought forth by Learning(being her lot) 
And bythe milke of Reading fed. 
p | 


Jo be ſecret to thy lelre, 

Is chiefe Sound in Miſedomes Schoole, 
For that gteat States- man headlong falles, 
That truſtes a Wiſe man, ot his foole, 
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OF TRVETH. 


1 
T is the true Reuealer, 
The æternall Crowne of Bliſſe: 
No falſe and bribd Concealer 
Of Actloas done amiſſe. 


Time and T rxeth embraces, 
They neuer hide their faces : 

T ructh and Tie do bring to light 
Murghers done at dead of night. 


Trueth is a Flower that neuer dyeth, 
A reſolute Souldier that ne*re flyeth: 
A perfect ludge that truly tryech, 
And Rich mens gòden Fiſts 4+; ; th. 


T rutth (calesth mn of Heauen, 
Illamineth the ſhadowed Earth: 
Diſcouers ſecrets, killes Diſdaine, 

And gouerns eue ry mortall birth. 


Trueth feateth nothing more then Corners, 
Shee knowes het Soule cannot be blamde: N 
No Treaſons dwell about ber breſt, = 
Tho naked, ſhee  ne*re aſhamꝰ de. 
6 

Trueih is an honeft cauſe, — 
And ſpurnes corrupted lawes- 
Shee makes no toyleſome weatie iournie⸗ 
Vpand downeto ſee Atturnies. 

ö a O; Prayer 
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OF PRAYER. 


I 
R AY E R (as Diuines define it) 
Is talke with GOD; and Interceſsion 
To his all pittying excellence, 
For each intemperate foule tranſgreſzion, 


P 


2 
Prayer is the Incenſe of a ſorrowing Soule, 
It is the Oblation ofa pænitent Blood: 
The Holy Ghoſt which is our dayly bread, 
Wee begge in Prayer, our true ſoode, 


Prayer is the ſaifteſtand the ſiluer wing 
On which our Soules doe flie, 

Even to the Court of heauens eternall King: 
Præyer bringes vs to Gods maieſtie. 


Prayer doth kindle 2 zeale, 
Foule Sinnes, Plagus- ſores, Prayer doth heale: 
Gainſt infernall Spirits it warreth, 
And Hells inſurrection barreth. 


Prayer engendreth Confidence, 
And — engendreth Peace: f 
It makes a tranquill Conſcience, 
For Prayer bids all Troubles ceaſe. 
6 
When Prayer aſcendes, 
Then Heanen dawneohendes! 
What makes amendes, 
But Godly endes? 


B 3. O/ the 
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4 T | 
T He Soul is an inviſible power, ” IVY 
Yet more ſolid then a Tower: 0 
Eſſence immorrall, neere reſembling 

Her Creator; onely trembling, 


2 
The Greateſt thing of all, 
la little Roome contayned, 
Is the Scule within a Man, 
By Heauen and Vettue gayned. 
2 


An vndefiled Soale, is Heauen; 
Her Vuderſtanding, is en Sunne: 
Her Faych che Moone, her Vertues Starres: 
And in this courſe her Glories runne. 

: 6 
Each Soule, is or Fe. Spouſe of Chriſt, 
Or the Adultreſſe of the Deuilll : 
Through ſanctitie ſhee tewres aloſt: 
But ſinkes to Hell through deadly euill, 


All Scales that are, ſpring from immortall line, f 
But iuſt mens are immortall and diuine: 8 
Tirothers dit and damme: but after death, 

T heirs change for better and farte purer breath. 


By what name canſt thou call 2 Sou 

( than Gud) jn a mans body dwelling? 
Itis a holy woadrous Charme, 

All vic ious thoughtes and actions quelling. 
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5 OF CONCSIENCE. 
| th. 
| R 
On/cience is to the Wicked an Accuſcr, z 
A Iudge, 2 Hangman, and a Rope: 
But to the Godly,a cæleſliall chuſer, 
An Ayde, acomfort, anda Hope. 
2 
Hell is hung with guiltie Conſcience, 
It is the onely paynt of blacke _" FR 
And this firme line in Braſen leaues enroule, 
The Cen, cience is the Hell, that dammes the Soule. 


The Conſcience of * are ſeard vp 

Wich a hot Iron, voyce from feeling ſin: 

Vet at the hourcof deathy their rent and ſtarted, - 
When thouſand horrors the ſoule circles in. 
Onely thoſe men %.A woundes incvrable, 

W hoſe Conſcience are wounded | 3 
And are not toucht with a Repentant ſpirit. 
But the it ſinnes dee pely grounded, | . 


a 5 | 
A wicked Conſcience dogges her Maiſters heeles, 


And all Helis torments fenfibly it feeles : 
And all the ougly- damned furics 
Is a ſodden C on{cienccoJuries, 

6 
Woe to thoſe that boyle their Soules 
In Goulden Cauldrons: that weare Palmes, 
Yellow u ith Bribes, win Deuils Goales, 


And ſooner will giue ſtripes, then Almes, 
B 4. Of L: ne 
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OF LOVE. 


I 
L E is a hony-Poylon, | 
T hat ſpreadeth through cach Veyne: 
It disinherites Reaſon, 
And woundes the purer Brayne. 
2 


Ls is an Hearbe that (in the intrals ſown@) 

Doth all the members mcrtific - 

A Plague that becing through Melancholy growne, 
Doth kill che Hart. and dim the Eye, © 


3 
Laus is Defires ynreaſonable exceſſe, 
Which in a minute ſpringes : 
But not ſo ſoone departes, vnleſſe 
With loſſe of greater thinges, 


4 
The Counterfeit of Love was drawne 
V pon the left fide. with #Fether, 
Tickling Youth : and on the right 
A Scorpion prickt his Veynes together. 


All Contraries are Ld in Loxc, 

It is a bitter ſwecte ; cold heate: 

A pleaſant paine, theſe, Lowers prooue, 
Who ſtarue moſt, ſceming moſt to este. 


Loue is bred by Deſire, 
Tis nurſt vp with Fire: 
Tis weand by Vakindoes, 
And ſees belt in blindnes. 
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OF HOPE. 


Her is Salustions Neece, 

Tis Heavens belt Maiſter - peece: 
The æternall Ground of heauenly Grace, 
And {ure Remooue to a brighter Placa. 


2 

The God of Fooles is Hope, 

The Merchants conſetuation: 

The Souldiers pay, the Vſurers Rope: 

The Ambitious mans Damnation. 
3 

Hops of life is Vanitie, 

Hope in death is treaſurie 3 

Hope in Chriſt is Victorie i 

Such Hope eudes all miſeris 

Hope is a paſsion, : 

But of all the ſweeteſt ; 

Not made for faſhion, 

But for good Soules meeteſt. 


Againſt all Hope to flee 
That's excellence in deed? 
A mightic Reſolution, 


To (mile, although hee bleed. 
6 


As in alitle place is layde 
Great Trealures preſeruation: 
So in the ſtorehouſe of (mall Hope, 


A boundleſle expeRatio 1 
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Or CHARITTIIE. 
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1 
'$ Haritie is th'indiſſoluble band 
[ wixt God and vs, whereby we are inflamed 
Wich the QUcare loue of him and his command: 
And (for that) Chriſtians wearerightly named, 
2 


Charitic is in at uetle ſlate 

Patient; in proſperous teinperate: 

In Paſ ions ſtrong, in good workes euer quic ke, 
Whoſe Almes are full: whoſe Bountic's ncuer ſicke. 


In midſt of Inturies ſecure, 

For much Wrong Charitie can endure: 
At others forrowes ſorrowing, 
Lending more, then borrowing. 


4 
Who dwels In ¶ Haritie, doth dwell in Heauen, 
And giuing much, to him is much more giuen ; 
But the molt filthy elfecden of Briberie, 
Poyſon the friteful workes of Chari. 


The Charitable 1 ſpitit, 
3 both in earth and heauen inherit: 

ee is the Beggers prayer,the Souldiers Blood, | 
| og Priſoners life, _ the Worldes generall good, 


As a body without Cute 
FEnioves no life, or becing 2 

So Vertues without Charter, 
Haue not their true agreeing. 


Of Know- 


—— me. 
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OF KNOWLEDGE. 


I 

K Newkageis that Intellect 
We haue of our Creator, 

And of his workes that deare re 
Aboue our baſer Nature. 

2 
It is the Storehouſe of true Wit, 
The entraunce of Saluation: 
Wee differ from all Beaſtes by it, 
It is our Confarmation, 


bea 


3 | 
Theſe couetous Deſires from Knowledge flow, 
The more we know, the more we wilh to knows 
But this che chiefeſt Knowledge call, 
To Xnow thy (elfe, then lenowſt thou all. 


4 


Iron in Warre 
Is prefer'd farre 
Before bright Gold : ſo in mans health, 
KnoWledge exceedes the boundes of Wealth. 


As menin nothing differ more from Gods 
Then when they are leaden-conleyred Fooles: 
ee'n ſo in nothing they draw necrer them, 5 
Then when they are built vp in learned Schooles. 


As out of Flowers Bees ſucke Hony, 
As out of Clyants Lawyers Money: 
So out of Science Knowledze ſhould be ſuckt, 


And out of Reading, Vertue ſhould be pluc kt. 
C2, Of Good- 
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OF GOODNESSE. 


nne 


ir 
1 


Jodueſſe is that which in it ſelfe concludes, 

A Dignicie, that ſavoureth all of Heaven 
Of Gods true Vertue, and wiraculous worke, 
To whom a power ſubſtantially is giuen, 

2 

Riches may rotte, Coyne moulder; 
F roſperitie alter courſe, 
Geodneſſe will never looke ouldet: 
For how can Sead be worſc? 


3 
oodne ße is threefold, to three thinges 
t hath Relation: farſt the Gooder of Minde, 
The Goode of Body, aud the o of Fortune: 
The firſt goes ſtraight, the two laſt limpe behinde. 
But this I wiſh * InP to cote 
As an eſpeciall pleaſing Note, 
The Goodnefe from an Ignorant man flowing, 
Is like faire Hearbes vpon a Dunghill growing. 


A ged. mans wiſh is Subſtaunce, Fayth, and Fame, 
Glory and Grace,concerding with the ſame : 
The Great-menare not alwayes found the bef 
But he.chat's Good, is alwayes wortkieſt. 
6 
Hee that doth Goes, is better then the Good 
u hich he doth doo : and he that worketh evill, 
Js ten times worſe then his baſe poyſonous blood; 


But tis Decreed,ſome Slaues (hall.inatch the Deuill. 
Of Hun. 
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OF HVMILITIE. 


I 
He Hamble-Vertue b'oue all ethers, 
Is the neareſt kin to bliſſe: 


g 


Making mea and Angels kifle, - 


| 2 

Hee that without a Le Spirit 
Other Vertues ſeekes to finde, 
His labour can not win bim merit 


He dearcs but Duſt againſt the Winde. 


3 
Wouldſt thou know what man is happie? 
Hence true 4 doth flow, 
That man whoſe Birth is nobly great, 
And whoſe Spirit's Aeke and Low. 


Tis a Vertue of (eval price, 
In aduerſe Fortune te be Lowh: 
But who in preſperous ſtate is Humble, 
Hee — Meeckenes wholly, 
3 
It makes Men looke like Gods, 
And repreſent their Maker t 
The ptetious ſoule of happines, 
To ſoft Breſtes doth berake her. 
6 
Humitis of minde, 
Stirres vp AﬀeRions heate 3 
For hee that's trucly Kinde, 
Muſt needes be truely great, 


C 3. 


The bleſſed Saincts are her owne Brothers, 
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OF PATIENCE. 


I 

P Atience and Humilitie * 

Are T wigs together berne: 
The firſt ſuſteynes all iniurie, 
T !be laſt no ſtate doth ſcerne. 
3 
The Conquerour wins Caſtles, Townes 
And Cities, with her power? 
But Patience, which nere quakes at Frownes, 
re com the Conquerer. 


Patience is the Beggars wealth, 
Patience is the Sickmans health: 
The Priſeners walke, 

The [Dum mans ealke. 


4 | 
Patience makes the Bondſlaue thinke 

His Iron Truſſe all beaten Gold: 

And that one day he ſhall riſe, 

The he befor euer fold. | 5 


The ſweeteft ble Miſerie, 
Is a gentle Breſt: 
The onely wealth to pouertie, 
Is Content and reſt. 

6 
The Stocke of Patient mindes 
Cannot be poore ; 
What it delires, it ſndes, 
What Emperour more: 


| Of Com- 


— 
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OF COMFORT. 


(Confer i is the 8 of Troubles, 
Making Wooes to ſeeme but Bubbles: 

The ſoule * quiet, 

The Hartes _ diet. 


Comfore in this 3 our Hopes ſtrong, 
That violent Griefes do nere laſt long: 
Tempeſts core but for a ſeaſon, 

Time and Truch diſcouer Treaſon, 


3 
Comfort is next friend to Pl 
T'is our onely in ward trea — 
The ſtouteſt Enemie gainft Care, 
And Reſolutions 1 8 beyre. 


In midſt ef all thy — 

That hunt away diſpayres: 

Hard Marble with ſoft drops is wounded, 
So thy Griefes in time are bounded. 


5 
Wooes may be mollifyed, ſtraight Rates flacke, 
And heauie Zurdens but ee'n — the be 

And let this thy comfort bee, 
That greater men haue xriefes like chee. 
6 
Let not the loſſe of Children mooue thee, 
Be not æffæminate in thine eye: 

For tho thou louſt them, and they loue thee, 
Thou didſt beget them but to dye. 


Of Obe- 


Wittes new Dyall:or, 


OF OBEDIENCE. 


7 1 
Vito Obedience Vertue tendeth, 
Shee all fitt Actions comprehendeth: 
Payes to euery one their due ; 
Obedience is Religions Glew. 


2 
That aboue all other Climates, 
Is a happie Commonweale: 
Where Subiectes do obey their Primates, 
And Magiſtrates with Mercie deale, 
Obedience Is 88 Badge, 
Tis Contemplations Seale: 
The onely true Phiſitian 
Rebellions ſores to heale. 


Hee that knowes how to gouerne well, 
Knowes how to be obayde : 

But hee that giues licentious meanes, 
His ſtate is loone decayde. 


3 
This is a note infallible, 
A certaine pretious Obſeruation t 


Who Diſobeyes his Sire, his Children 
Wul vic his Age io ſuch a faſhion. 
6 


Thoſe Maifters alwayes prooue the beſt, 
That haue Obeyde well each beheſt 

When they were ſervants, onely this is common, 
None better ſerues, and cules werſe then a woman. 


Of che 
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A Shollers Prize. 


ee 
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OF CHOYCE. 


1 
Hence is the nobleſt part of minde, 
It it be ioynd with Reaſon: 
For then it beſt knowes how to finde, 
And chooleth all in ſeaſon, 


2 
To chooſe a Wife, bee this your Booke; 
An honeſt eye, a vertuous looke : 
A modeſt brow, a ſilent toung, 
A rare Write this, if the be young. 


Ifthy Eye 8 pleaſure's ſhort? 

It thy Will, the end is woe 3 

If Reaſon chooſe, that beares a port, 

Be rulde by mee, and chooſe one ſo. 
Beautie dyeth, 2 | 

Riches fly eth: 

Friendes theit friendſhips may difſeuer; 
Chooſe a Wile ſoule, ſhee le fay le thee neuer. 


Chooſe thy R by his Oaths, 
But by his ſimple Breſt ; 
For he that boaſtes, his fayth prooues falſe, 
The Calmeſt mea are beft, 
6 
Hee that an Apple chooſeth by the Skinne, 
And Women by no other, 
May haue a rotten bit in one, 
Anda French Core in tother. 


D. 
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OF RELLIGION. 


( 


1 | 
R Elligicn is the ſeale of Heauen, 
And the white Rsabe of bliſſe 2 

T he Handmayde of Saluation, 


 eAcernitics bleſt kiſſe. 


2 
Tis Law within vs, 
Dath greatly win vs: 
And wich faire nieanes doth neuer reſt, 
Vaull the make vs amply bleſt. 


Relligion is Heouens touchſtone, 


It baniſheth alt tetrors, 


And with a righteous try all, 
Diſcernech Truethfroru Errors. 
It is the Martirs 88 
Of all thinges that are acted well; 
Sooner the World ſhall melt ( whic h Miſchiefe craves) 
Then Righteous deedes be mufled vp in Graues. 
Relligion ſil] W 
Aboue all Vertues ſhyning, 
Is that Dia Lactea, 
That leades to the btight Lampe of Day. 
6 


Religion is that Dove, 
Madge all of ſimple loue, 
Which on our ſoules fits mouing, 


All bleſſed deedes approving. 


Of Con- 


A Scheller, Prize. 


——_— 


OF CONSTANCY. 
| 
1 


rme Conſtancy is the windes ſtrength, 

Immouable and tayre, 

Not puffcd vp with proſperous Gale, 

Nor moude with aduetſe Ayre. p 
” | 

This vertue in a Woman were moſt rare, | 

W hole thoughtes being gouernd by the Moone, 

Seemes in the morning coy and chaſte; 

But proſtituted thrice ere noone. 


O twere her ſexes lewell, 

Her pride, her heauea, her ſoule, 

For then ſo many luſttull Bulkes, 3 
Should net their breſtes controule. 


If Wiues would put on Conftancy, 
Bawdes would ſterue, and Pandars dye: 
Sonnes and Heires would keepe their Akers, 
And Brewers ſonnes net outedrinke Bakers, 
5 0 
A conſtant ſpirit, 
Doth long inherite, 
His bli{le is euer, 
His hope dyes neuer. 
6 | 
Were Virgins Conſtant, and their owne, 
They were like holy lands vnknowne, 
Saue to their Husbands: but ſuch Conſtant Women 


Tis nard to finde: others more thickę then Teomen. 
D 2 Of Cbaſt inis. 


* 
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OF CHASTITIE. 


I 
CC Haſtitie is the Soukes heautie, 
The Puritie of life: 
In theie two ſhe frames ber Duetie, 
A Virgin or chalt- Wife. 


"I 
Her Deſires are all vofleſhe, 
In loue, ſhee loues moſt purely: 
Shee not diſſembles her affeRs, 
Like Puritans demurely. 
Her body's not 3 
She makes not Gulls looke leane, 


like an vnffic'de Deane, 


That ha's Bor Brayne, nor meane, 
Chaſtirie and Hum il A | 
Muſt needes be each the others foe: 
For if they were not contrarie, 
Then (haſtuis muſt acedes lie low. 


It is the ſtampe of lively Grace 
Vponthe Minde, not on the face: 
Deuotions Crowne, 
A Maydes renowne. 

6 
The firſt degree to Chaſtitie, 
Is ſpoileſle pure Virginitie: 
The ſecond faythfull Matrimenie, 
But chiefeſt mute affinitie. 


Of Wit: 


. e 


A Schollers Prize, 


— — 


OF WITTE. 


I 

T is che fitſt part of the Soule, 
"Whercin the Mine's contayned: 
Moſt needfull for Direction 
Of vertuous deedes vnſtayned. 

2 
There are three thinges 
From whence Mut ſpinges ! 
The firſt is Anſwering, next Inuention, 
The laſt is beſt, quicke A pprehenſion. 
Nothing more 3 then Glaſſe, 
Nothing more brickle: 
Nothing more fine then Wit, 
Nothing more fickle. 


Wine is Witte chiete whetting-ſtone, 

But if*c be often ſer thereon, 

T will quickly grinde away the Steele, 

And make your head as wile as youtheele, - 


As gainſt the * the Sea- crab ſwims 
With her ſtragling ſhelly lims: 

So haſtie Nut and deſperate Will, 
Striue againſt Wiſedony current till. 

6 
Wit in a Woman is like Oyle | 
Put in a burning flame, 

It either kindles yehemently, 

Qr puts the blaze to ſhame. 


D 3» Of Lear. 
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OF LEARNING. 


5 
Earring is the knowledge, 
Ot Science and of Artes, 
And the Cœleſtiall Colledge, 


For the Diuiner partes, 


1 
Shee's Vertues ſacred Mother, 
Neece vnto good perfection, 
High ludgement is her brocher, 
Wich makes the beſt Election. 


Learning is olde Ages comfort, 

The Temperance of Youth, 

Standing for wealth in poverty, 

The ornament of Truth. 

Bee amongſt yon 3 chaſte and ſober 
That they may learne of thee, O precious fem, 
And amongſt olde folkes diligent, 

That thou mayeſt learne more Art from them. 


L:iarning is the ſap like, * 

Learning is Religions lewell, 

It has the power to end all ſtriſe, 

And worke milde blood in boſoms cruel), 
6 

Learning the Soulciers ? rmour is, 

The Schollers happincſle and bliſſe, 

None hates i: but thoſe common harmers, 

Catchpolcs, Vſurers, Fooles and Farmers, 


Vertue. 


A Schollers Prize. 
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OF VERTVE. 


I 
Ertue is lifes beſt proportion, 
In all poyntes greeable to reaſon, 
Tis the æternitie in man, 


The Salt that keepes the ſoule in ſeaſon. 
2 


Dertus goes not by the birth, 
Nor by the yeares diſcretiong - 
For there are olde white-bearded Fooles, 


And wile of yong profeſlion. 


There are two FE of Nertuous partes, 
As writers do define, 

The one is of the worldlings knoyne, 
The other is divine, 


True Vertus is immortall, 
Poſſeſſing endleſſe wealth, 
The onely perſect Counſellor, 
And Miniſter of health. 


Vertus and 8 are the ſteps, 
Whereby we clime to heauen, 
Winch takes away all humaine lete, 
And makes our pathes ſeeme euen. 

6 
Vertue is the Queene of labour, 
Opinion Miſttiſle ef all fooles, 
Vanity the pride of nature, 
Contemion ouerthtow of Schooles. 


— 
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OF KINGES. 


I 
KINGES are che ſupreame Gouernours 
And Rulers ouer States 3 © 

Placed by the Almighties hand, 

And luckines of Fate 

2 

Kmye do ſeldome liue exempt 
Ot Flattcrers to ſeduce them: 
Ambition to deptaue their bloodes, 
And Appetites to abuſe them. 


= 3. 
A good King ruleth as he ought, 
A Tyrantas he will: 
The firſt his peoples wealth hath ſought, 
The other all doth ſpill. | 


| 4 
The vniuerſall fruitefull Schoole, 

Where happines doth ſpring. 

Is the Perton, Houſe, and Court, 

Of a moſt peacctull Kg. & 


5 
Firme Subiectes are ynts their King, 
As winde is to a flame: 
For the more ſtiength the winde doth fling,, 
The greater is the ame. 
6 
The greater that a luce is placſt 
In dignitie b*oue other, 
The more he ouęht t'excell in Grace, 
His life ſhould haue no Brother, 


Of Glaa- 


— — 


A Schollers Prize. 


OF GLADNES. 


1 
8 Ladnw is called that Delight, 
Which tickles our lweete Appetite : 
But not abyding, 


Quickly ſlyding. 
2 


No ſooner doch it come, but paſſes, 
Leauing the Sences, traunc de like Aſſes i 


For learne this in Wiſedomes ſchoole, 
Laughter is but Glaanes foole. 


Our pleaſures are indacers to our woe, 
Oft hath a tragicke entraunce, happy end: 
Gladnes with Griefe continually doth flow, 
Great Mirths vpon great Miſerles attend. 


Immoderate Decke Delights, and Truls, 
Haue made, do make, and will make many Guls 
And (amongſt modeſt vertues)pleaſute 

Is like a T beefe amidſt great treaſure. 


Exceeding N in a vertuous face, 

She wes like a Harlot in an honeſt place: 

It beares the like apparance, for: ne, and he, 

As if a Bawde ſhould fit in a Church Pew, 
6 

Diſordinate Laughter bates the breath, 

And violent Plealures beget death: 

An] truely to define fond Laughter, 


1: 13 Folliies eldeſt Daughter, 
E. Of Lis 
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OF LIBERTIE. 


I 

DeEcrc Libertie is that free happines, 
Which bringes the Seule co her contented Reſt, 
Aſter the weary pilgrimage of fleſh, 
When the Diuine part ſtrugles to be bleſt. 

ts” 
That's the true Liberts;the earthly one, 
Though Liber tie, tim Bondage ſtill: 
For what's the World, but a greater Priſon, 
And ce the Bondſlaues to our will. 


Hee is onely the true Free- man, 

Whole Prentiſhip is out with ſinne: 

That ſerues no loofenes, no deſite: 

To let vp ſhop let him beginne. 

Mee thinkes tis * 2 weare a broad 

Hempen Garter, beeing no Debter, 

hen in a common loathſome layle 

Mocke thy lancke Calfe with golden Fetter. 
. Libertie in the Mind? is Bountie, 

In the T ongue meere Folly: 

It breedes exc eſſe of ſenceleſſe wordes, 

As bondage, Melancholy, 
6 
Tis better miſerably to die, 
Beeing in petiect Labertis, 
Then to |:ue a prodigall Slaue, 
And make a Priſon hole thy Graue. 


Of Ae- 


I Scholars Prire. 
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OF ME MORIE. 


T 
He Henrtes owne priuie Key, 
I will cail good e Memorw: 
It keepers all cloſe, and opens all, 
That Securitie cannot ſlip or tall, 


2 
Tis Mot!ler te the Muſes, 
Turns thoug!.ts to their beſt vſet: 
Tis WiteJomes light, 
And the Blades ſight, 


The Aſemerie ot man, 

Is like a curious Net, 

The imall thinges it lets ſlip, 
But greater thinges doth get. 


The Minde's a . fayre Table, 
Oa which doth Memorie write 
The oecurrents of mans dealinges, 
Wich ſtreakes of blacke or white. 


Bleſt Memerie 8 all States, 

It is the Suules white wonder: 

It delightes Age with long · paſt Fates, 
Keepes riotous Youth much vnder. 

6 
eMemerie is an Angell, 
And Memers is a Deuill 3 
T ne Regiſter of happines, 
Aud Chronic le of Ewll, 


EZ. 
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"OF PEACE. 


I 

Eace is the Kingdomes Quiet, 

Tis Tumults onely Graue: 
It buries all Seditions, 
And leades Warre like a ſlaue. 

2 

- Faſe, Quietnes, Securitie, 
Theſe ate her Handmaydes three: 
Their Ocnaments made of the Spring, 
Lac'ſt all with Vnitie. 


Peace endeth Warre, 
Honor's the ivy of Peace: 
And the onely ſcatre 

On Concotds bteſt, is Eaſe, 


Peace begets plende, Plentie Sloth; 
Sloth Drunkennes and Ryot: 

And thoſe two Vices beget Oth: 
Thus Wrath ſprings out of Quiet. 


From Concord all thinges flow, 

By Concord all thinges grow: 

Yet Luſt is Concords lazie Ingle, 

And all thinges waſte, when thoſe two mingle. 
6 

How all thinges vnder Sunne 

Doe in their Circles runne 

Then with theſe wordes I aptly ceaſe, 

Peace begets Warte, Watre begets Peace. 


Of War. 


MH Schollers Prize. 


OF WARRE. 


T 
I ARR E is a dreadfull Monſter,and is borne, 
With two ſtrange heads: that head which frights a eitty 
Is Ciuill ; Citties yet by it are torne: 
The wandring head is ghaſtiy too: ſcornes pittie, 


2 | 
That Ciuill feind of Warre,Serpent-like creepes 
Into a Kingdomes hart, and ſuckes the bloud: 
That rough out- landiſn Diuell, when ere he ſleepes, 
Kills moſt: turnes Seas into a crimſon Floud. 


Marre thats made ecuen, ſtandes 
Vpon two Pillers3 It has two faire handes, 
Io hold it vp firſt, then to fight: 

The one Region, to thers Kungꝶ - right. 


4 
With Snay le- like ſlov nes, Warre we ſhould begin, 
But when the Sword is drawne(that Death ſteps in) 
Let Vengeance then fly vpoa Swallow-winges, 
Forlingring Battayles ſhake the Thrones of Kinges, 


ure is Gods W he beate: 
Varuly Nations; Warres are but his threates: | 
But when his three Rods walke, Kingdomes take heed * 
Hee drawes blood then, then is hee vext in deede. 

6 
The Children Mors begets, haue bloody lookes, 
And theſe are they; Rapes, Murders, Violence: 
Their han des are barres ot Iron, their fingers hookes, 


They Strike downe Law, and tread downe Innocence. 
2 Looſe 
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Looſe not the . of men to win that hold, 
At which an Alle may enter trapt in Gold: 
Beeauſe 3 Soul:iters glory ſhines as bright, 
In pollificke conqueſt, as in bloody fight. 


Or WRVECTTIE. 


I 
He (r«e//ran is curſt from heauen, 
And on his brow doth beare 
A marke, becaule where Mercie dwells, 
No Cre comes there. 
2 
Where Lawes are broken,there the good 
Feele wrong, vnles the bad looſe blood, 
For to (pare all, is: Crue{te alike, 
As to ſpare none ; Kinges mult both hold and ſtrike. 


To pardon many for th'offence of one, 
Tis gedly pittie, rare Com paſsion: 

But tor ones fall, numbers to ſpill, 

That part's a tit ant's, Butchers ſo doe kill. 


4 


Sorrow is lifes [wornc enemie, 
Heethat keepes Sorrow cumpanie, 
Offers his owne heart Craeltie, 

And kills his owne ſelfe certainlie, 


It's fafer for a C _ Prince to {loore 

His land with Gold, and leaue his Pallace poore, 
T hau t'haue his Courtiers onely ſhine, 

Whullt all us other Subiectes pine. 


The 
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AM Schallers Prire. 


6 
The man can nere be bad, whoſe breſt 
Weares Pitties goodly Jewell: 
The woman nere be chaſt, whole eye: 
Take glory to be Cruel. 


„ —ͤ—é— 


I neare ſaw Cruel Souldier yet, but fell, 

Much in Heauens danger: bloody hearts are like 
Recoyling Swordes which at ſtone walls do ſtrike, 
And kill the wounder : Cruckz raignes in Hell. 


OF FREIND SHIP. 


* 


1 

IJ Rue Freindſbip is a golden Chayne, that tyet 
Two Soules 1a one; the L inckes that taſten it, 
Are Likenes both of body, minde, and yeares, 
And ſo conioynd, it neuer can vnknit. 

| 2 
Freindæ (after weary abſence)meeting, 
Are like the ſad Earth and the young Spring greeting: 
The Sunne the Spring, the Spring the Earth does cheere: 
So parted Loue, is (when it meetes) molt deere, 
Tbe Loue, which - vnto a woman beares, 
Fades as ſhee fades; dyes as ſhee growes in yeares: 
But Loue of men to men(like golu)ſhines bright, 
When tis molt old t ſuch Loue is infinite. 


4 

To bee his Freind, whole board is crownd with Plate, | 
Whoſe bags with Gold, whoſe yoyce does {way a State, 

Is but a paynted Fremd: enely hee's good, 


That maafully gaiaſt Fortunes ſtormes hath flood. 1 
Tiy 
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Try a ſworne . work emen try their Gold, 
Eſteeme him pretious, if the I eſt hee hold: 

But it he alter culler (feeling heate) 

Let ruſt vpon his borrowed brightnes eate. 


The Glow- y OOrme ſhines in darknes like to Fire, 

But to a frozen hand no heate ſhe lendes : 

So ſome men their ptoteſting Freindes admire, 

But when ſtormes fall, they (hrinke,their friendſhip endes. 


| of 
Friends (as Nluſitians vſe to tune their ſtringes) 
Maſt not be broke in peeces if they iarre, 
But gently handled; for the Concord ſpringes 
From Diſcord, Diſcord yet doth Muſicke marre. 


OF CVRTEZIE. 


| I 
He Soule hath Vertues drawne like lynes ynto it, 
Amongſt which number Cxrtezue is onet 
When Rage growes ſtrong, this vertue does vndoe it, 
W hat wrongs ſoere are done, ſhe writes downe none, 
| 3 
As Trees by Fruites are knowne, 
As Gold by th'touch istrye1, 
As Bels by ſound : ſo noble breſtes, 
Cannot this Jewell hide. 


That Fiel alis 1 

That's without blood : and Hee 
Cor quers foes brauely, that can tame 
Their heartes by Curte xte. 


Curte d. 


A Schollers Prize. 


* 


Curtex is like a Glen Cloude, 

Hides faultes,an4 couers daagets: 

It makes old Freindes to ſtaud more firme, 
It drawes new loue from Strangers. 


5 

As Lute-ſtringes by a wodden pin, 
Are ſtraind and . lo hie, 
Till they ſound ſweetly; ſo the heart, 
Is tunde by Curte xis. 

6 
When (urtexie and Mildnes meete, 
(Beeing badges of a Soule that's white) 
They make a harmonie mol! ſweeteʒ 


The guyltie man finde: mercy,lanocence right. 


0 
As tis the nature of the Sunnes bright beames, 


To thro his golden fyres through all the world: 


So from a King Compaſsion ſhould be hurld, 


To light on er ſpread in ſeuatall ſtreames, 


OF NOBILITIE. 


9 12 n honor, 

Which commeth from an Antient line 1 
It is Poſtetities rich Banner, 

It makes men euen in earth Deuine. 

2 

No bilitie muſt be mayntaind 

By that it firſt did rize 3 

Wich Warr, the Acts of Fortitude, 

And valiant Enterprize. N 
9 


Nobilis 
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Nobiuie ſhould be überall 

And curteous to : 
Endewed wich Vertuous qualities, 
And of the rater blood. 


To come of N 3 
And beare no Nobis ſtory. 

Is rather Defamation, 

Then Digaitie or Glory. 


The trueſt of Nobili, 
Conſiſts not of Poſſeſsions, f 
Of Landes, Reuene wes, Coyne, or Cloths; 
But of the beſt Profeſsions. 

6 
How euer men tile in degree, 
Let them be lowly minded: 
For their Humilitie may rayſe them, 
Although their haps be blinded, 


OF POLICIE. 


I 
Okci is a (ure ſtead 
To Yalour, in the Warres; 
It bringeth Battayles to good end, 
That elſe weuld cauſe more iarres. 
2 
Where Kingdomes are well gouerned, 
There followeth good ſuc ceſſe: 
But Policie not regarded 
There's all vnhappineſſe. 


The 


— 


— 
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1 


3 
The meaneſt Sparrow hath his Neb, 
The Lions whelpe his Claw: 
The weakeſt Thorne his prickle hath, 
The poorelt man his Law, 


Policis is the heart of State, 
The life of euery Realme: 
Tis Peaces Roabe of excellence, 
And the wiſe Souldiers Helme. 
Hee that . much, does much; 
But hee that keepes, does mote: 
For Policie is ſuch a power, 
Whom Foes do ce'n adore, 

6 
That Countey may aboue all other, 
Be counted happy, rich, and bleſt, 
Where euery one enioye: his labour, 
And by no Ruinous meanes oppteſt. 


OF COVRAGE. 


Co. in a fiery Humour, 

Kindling the Ambitious minde 
With for wardnes in boald attempts: 
Which ſcornes to place it ſelſe behinde. 

2 
Conrage be gun with Conftancie, 
Doch ſelde or neuer fayle, 
To atchiue attempts moſt manfully, 
If Weapons do not quayle. 
F 2. 


Couraę: 


Witts new Dyall: or, 


— 


Caurage will rather chooſe to die, 
Then live in Captiues thrall: 

And from his ene mie will not flye, 
Nor yeeld no whit at all. 

Courage is a coate * rmes, 

Cowardize badge of Fooles: | 
Courage (capes all hurtfull harmes, 
When Cowardize ſneikes in Schooles. 


5 
Courage is the firſt bloſſome 
Sptinging from a Noble ſpirit: 
Reſolution is her guider, 
Winning all by Valorous merit. 
6 
Men of hauty blood and name, 
Rather ſeeke long-laſting fame, 
Then in fooliſh balc-borne ſtrife, 
To preſerue ſhort-laſting life, 


OF FAME. 


I 
FAE is but an Eccho, 
An Ide faſhionde Rumour, 
W hich runne th far from eare to eare, 
Bred of fantaſticke humour. 
3 
F..m: is freind vnto the good, 
And enemy to the bad: 
For ſhee doth brute their actes abroad, 
\Wnerein their fames ate clad, 


Time 


— 
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3 
Time is Fa moſt enemie, 
Who doth procure her death, 
And weareth ent her memorie, 
And ſtops her ſpreading breath, 


A ſlaunder's "TIO. ſcat abroad, 
It beeing falſely rayſed: 

But after time doth trueth afford, 
The parti's thereby pray ſed. 


$ 
Fa that's por by honeſty, 
I: much to be eſteemde: 


But that which comes by infamie, 
Is not to be redeemde. 
6 


Fame ry ſes like a Bubble, 
It bringes both ioy and trouble: 
The readieſt path to a goed name, 


Is a good life, thence ſpringes no ſhame. 
OFFICE, or DVETIE. 


T 
O Efice 8 Dmetis )rightly to define, 
Is far 


a knowledge of mans ſelfe: and then, 


 AContemplation of the power divine: 
Next, loue to helpe our ſelues and other men, 


2 


To know our ſeluet, is to know God : diſpute 

No further then: Vertue her ſelte doeth ayme 

To hit that marke i for hee that's deſtitute, 

Ofchat ſelfe- knowledge, giues his ſoule a mayme. 


F 3. 
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3 
Office growes ſtrong by Zeale, Teale fortifies , 
Opinion and our holy choughtes ſo well, 
T hat tho the World and Hell, ia Armes do riſe, 
Opinion yet, is found inuinc ible. 


4 | 
If good and worthy Officers yowle chuſe, 
Let them be be old in yeeres, and grauc in lookes : 
Cunning in Lawes; but not in Eawes abuſe, 
Becauſe their actions ate the peoples Bookes, 
Let none beare cher buyes that Sway with Gold, 
They for Authority that dearely pay, 
Retayling ir, muſt haue it dearer (old i 
T hus Monyed fooles carry the World away. 

6 


They which ſell Offica, ſell euen the Lawes, 

Sell Juſtice, Subiectes, and the Common wealth: 
Eue ry ſuch buyer, Curies on hin dtawes: 
Euery ſuch Seller's gaynes is worſe than ſtealth. 


The Drum,the Trumpet,and the Canons roaring, 
The cryes of old and yong-men drownd in blood: 
The Widdowes wayling, and the Wiues deploring, 
Should neate be heard, were Officers but good. 


OF LABOR. 


I 
ATORwthe Mindes ſood, the Bodyes firengthner, 
Ot Youth the lytc-blood,and of A ge the lengthner: 
Of Att, the Miftrizzoucr Louethe Maiſter: 
Vertues inctcaſer,and ot Vice the waſter. 


Laber! 


rr 
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3 
Laber a burden, yet as men do ſing, 
In digging Mynes(becauſethey hope for treaſure) 
So tis at laſt no toyle, but reſt doth) bring: 
For Labor turnes by practize, to a pleaſure, 


1 
— 


As mongſt the Elements, th'ambitious Fire 

Does highelt clyme i ſo Laber does aſpire 

Aboue the reach of thought: it begets wonder, 
Makes V allies Hilles, and Mountaine: to lie ynder. 


As the Suns brightnes makes the night appeare 
More vgly then it would; the lazy ſpirit 

So gloomy lookes, when th actiue minde ſhines cleate: 
One deſerues Rrokes, tother a crowne does merit. 


5 
God is a Workeman,and to ſhew that man, 
Muſt not live idle, God him ſelſe began 
To play the Laborer firſt : it followes then, 
That they who truely Labor, are Gods men. 


The ſharpeſt prickles guard the ſweeteſt Role, 

And the belt gaynes, on the beſt Labour growes: 

For ſtanding Pooles are thicke like troubled dreames, 
When running waters flow with 6hcarefull ſtreames. 
No Art of fame is —— Laber's by: 

No Conquerors Wreath,no Kingdomes Crowne is got, 
No Land is gouernd,but by Induſtry ; 

The Werldit ſelfe were not, were Laber not. 


Of Su. 
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OF SERVICE. 


I 
Ee that can truely Serue, 
Hee knowes Obedience truely : 
But others heele neare goucrne well, 
That is himſelfe ynruly. 


2 

To Scrue, is to be bond, 

Not ſetuing, wee go free: 

But bondage, to a man that's wiſe, 
Taſts ſweete as libertie. 


The fruite that . yeeldes, 

Is lone; humilitie: 

Beſides ſuch duetie as thou pay ſt, 
Wilbe payd backe to thee. 


Fowre Iewels ſhould each Ser unt weare, 
The firſt is Willingnes to beare 1 
The ſecond Truech: third Carefull feare: 


The laſt is Scilence: all theſe fowre are deate. 


Hee that will Serve muſt leatne to carry 

A ſingle tongue, but doubly tyde 2 

At the firlt tiring hanges Secrecy, 

At ſecond Scilence, leaſt thy wordes run wyde. 
6 

Obedience is Devotions badge, 

The Seale of Contemplation : 

Hee that obeyes, and rules himlelfe, 

Docs mote than ralc a Nation. 


The 


— 
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1 
The duetie Scruamts pay 
Their Maiſters, is due debt; | 
Which being denyde, they wrap their Soules 
In a more dangerous uct, 


OF LIBERALITY. 


1 | 

HEe's Liberall that doth ſuccour,not that ſpendes, 

To ſpare ſometimes is Liberalitie: 
But hee that giues to all men( toes and freinds) 
That Bountie, turnes to Prodigalitie. 

2 

Hee that may giue and will not, has a hand 
Made all of Lead: who(wanting)would beſtow, 
His hand is Siluer : hee, who'e Purſe doth Rand 
Full, and yet free, a golden hand doth owe, 


When to beſtow, where to beſtow, 
And ypon whom, rightly to know, 
And what to giue: where all theſe goe, 
True Bountie in that man doch flow. 


Bountie is borae hs,” ſpread and open handes, 

Free heart, pure tongue: Shee makes her gold-heaps euen, 
By equall parting them: la earth ſhee ſtandes 

Oa Beggers feete, yer do her Armes touch heauen. 


Gold is but Earth Situer is but the Scede 

The Sunne begers ypon a barren grownd: 

Pence ate but Siluer drops , yet how thele breede? 
To giue this baic Earth, wee in heauen ate crownd, 


G. This 
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This as a Law in Bounties Court ſhould ſand, 
Hee that receives, ſhould alwayes hold his hand 
Aloft; of thanlces to put himſelfe in minde: 
But hee that giues, ſhould preſently ſeeme blinde. 


— — 


Nor Gold, nor 8 they*ce tempting heapes 
Doe load our backes, ſo currant ought to goe, 

Nor held ſo precious as the minde that giues: 

Small Streames are Oceans, where they freely flow. 


OF IVSTICE. 


1 
I Tic is an æquall Gift 
To each, of Law and Right: 
Without a Priuiledge or thifr, 
Or ouercome by might. 
2 


Iuftice is fayte Vertues badge, 

The ſtaffe of Lout and Peace: 
Which yeeldes te euery one his due, 
As all thinges do eucreaſe. 


It is in the Common weale, 

As Phiſic ke to the ſicke, 

W hich of corruption doth them heale, 
And touch them tothe quicke, 


Juſtice doth 1 that Iudge, 
That free's a guiltie treaſon; | 
And who to any beares a grudge, 
To vexe him without reaſon, 


7 w AE” ICIS — 


4 Schollurs Prize . 

: 3 

Hatred, Care, and Couetouſnes, 

Canker ludges Conſciences, 

Makes a true cauſe be forgotten, 

Anda Iudges Conſcience rotten. 
6 

Iuſtice is a perfect Knowledge 

Of good from that is ill 

Diſtributing to each rewards, 

And ſo adiudgeth (till. 


OF LAWES. 


R 
Awe are like the Spiders webs, 
Which catch thoſe Flyes are ſmalleſt, 


And let the great breake through the weaue, 


Small theeues are hangd, to ſaue the talleſt, 


2 
The effect of Lew begins his courſe, 
Eſpeciallin this ea ſe, 
To render euery one his due, 
And right in euery place. 


3 
Where Cuſtome for a Law is held, 
Becing good, it may endure ; 
But beeing bad, tho ne*re ſo old, 
An Error twill be ſure. 


4 


The heart and ſoule of Common yeales, 
Are good Laws and Orders: 
Thele two beeing truely plac'ſt and ſer, 


Arc a Realmes coſtly Borders. 
85 


The 
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5 
The more are Tauernes, the more arc Drinker; 


The more Phiſtians, more dilcates : 
I hc :nore account Juſtice is of, 
The more ſuites it appeazes. 

6 
The Law was made but for this vſe, 
To bridle thoſe that xorke abuſe: 
And recke no Awe, 
Ot God nor Lawe. 


OF OATH. 


1 
Common Swearers Oath, 
Is not to be regarded: 
Fot he will ſurely breake his Tret, 


Of whom God is not ſpared. 


2 
Hee that takes an O.th, 
Pawync his Soule thereon? 
And hee that breakes his Fayth, 
Begets Painnation. 


Oat hes do not credite men, 
But men their Oatts: © 

T hoſe are vnhappy then, 
That wound their T rouths., 


From Oa he and Periurie, 
Ines torth Treaſon: 

I hat mot pernicious plague 
OtRealimes and Reaſon, 


— —— 
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The Oaths of 1 men 
Are writ in Water, 
For though they deepely ſwim, 
No fruite comes after. 
6 
Fayth giues honour to an Oh, 
But Oath once broke, difhonours T roth: 
Oatl in fury ſpoken, 
Are with calme teares broken. 


OF RICHES. 


| 
I 
[che are faire Fortunes goods, 
Good, if they be well vſed, 
The Giftes of Heauen powrde vpon Earth 
But Hell's, if once abuſed. 
2 
The Noch are alwayes vexed 
With ſtudie to get more; 
And gtecdily are troubled 
With care, to loole their fore, 


In'this life our 3 Rec hes, 

Is Reaſon and our ſoule. 

Whereby we embrace Righteouſnes, 
And ſinfull veynes controule. 

Hee with Cn is alwayes Rich, 
That neede not beg nor borrow? 
But the Couetous are not ſuch, 

For they live (Ull in ſorrow. 


G3. 


Ric he 
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Richer rightly vied, 
Breed delight and pleaſure 
Bat other wiſe abuſed, 
They are the damned treaſure, 
6 

For Coyne to want a Maiſter, 
It were an vnheard wonder 
But Maiſters to want Money, 
They're ſeldome found aſunder. 


OF POVERTIE. 


T 
Pie a tribulation, 
And want of needfull chinges: 
Which belongs moſt to our eſtates, 
And moſt of Miſeries bringes. 


2 
The Poore much better live in health, 
T hen commonly the Rich, 
And in more ſafety, wanting wealth, 
Then thoſe of higher pitch. 


3 
Pouerties pleaſant to the Wile, 
They take it in good part: 
Riches are troubleſome to Fooles, 
Breeding their future ſmart, 


The humble has that ſmoake from a peore Cottage, 
Are oft as ſweete & Sacrifice to heauen, 

As the perfumes in Courtes'of Kinges, 

Without true zeale, and rencrend Ductie giuen. 


Hee 


— 


— — 
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Hee that dyes and leaues his Sonne 
Poore and Wiſe, leaues him enough: 
But kee that leaues a Feole and Rich, 
Leaues a foule dying ſnuffe. 
6 


Poore men are like to litle Shrubs, 
That by their lownes ſcape each blaſt, 
When Cedars tall are ſhaken, | 

And bore downe whole at LR. 


OF MEANE. 


I 

JM Ea: the beſt part of any Aion, 

Contayning full effect 

Of Prudence touching gouernment, 

And the Soules beſt reſpect. 
2 

The Means ſtate with æqualitie, 

Are alwayes counted beſt t 

The ſafelt ſuperioritie, 

Is life in quiet rett. 

As Fire is neuer 1 heate, 

So extreames haue their croſles: 

But to the Mans it is not great, 


That they can looſe by loſles. 


4 
As Stormes wyther Flowers, 
So Pride withers Bowers, 
Shouders downe Towers, 


Makes tuinous howers. 


— ——. 
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Mouataines hauing too much heate 


Of the piercing Sunne, are burned: 

Vallies are barren, with too litle; 

But Fieldes that eeuen are, are aderned. 
6 F 

The Meane Roofe of a wayne, 

Doth ſtand more happily, 

Then the Pallace of a Prince, 

All hung with Flatterie. 


OF COVETOVSNES. 


I 

He Chariot of foule Cineron/nes, 

Is mounted on foure wheeles of Sinnes; 
Hate, Cowardize, Forgetfulnes of death, 
Contempt of God: which all beginnes. 

2 
Drawne by two Horſes of the Devil), 
Greedie-to-catch,and Hold-faſt named: 
The Coatch- man dryuing it, Dclirts | 
Wich Vices all enſlamed. 
Conetcuſnes is „ 
Moſt commonly with a ſonne, 
That ſpendeth all his ſathers Coyne, 
And in few howers out runne. 


"IP 
The C netous are like Rats and Mice, 
That liue in Vines of Gold; 
But not the richer for then Vice, 
But onely to behold. 


HF, 


Gold 
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Gold is compard vnto a F yer, 
Whereof a lule's good, 
But being too much, ir doth require, 
Great helpe to quench the Wood. 

6 


Couetouſnes is arancke Vice, 
Withholding from another, 

That which of right he oughtto haue, 
Although he be his brother, 


Or DECETTE. 


I 
D Eceyte is cauſe of foule Ambition, 
[*1s enemie to Right: 
And ſeekes by al meanes to ore*throw 
A mceke and ſimple ſpright. 


Deceytes are traps iet by the Wittie, 
To catch the Simple in: | 
As when alye hath ſhew of trueth, 
Which he ſets for his Iin. 


The lighteſt 3 ſharpeſt wite, 
Are apteſt to deceaue: 

Which by their ſlye and ſubtill ſhifts, 
Their cunzing Cob webs weaue. 


Craft is moſt commonly repayde 
With Subtiltie and Deceite, 

For the Cunningſt many times, 
Are caught with their owne bayte, 


H. 
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The Serpent hidden in the Grafſe, 
Doch often ſtiag the foore : 
So vnder ſhewes of honeſtie, 
Deceitefull men will doote, . 

6 
The ſpeeches of Deceufall men, 
Are like to painted Pots, 
That carry taite inſcriptions, 


When within poyſon knots. 
OF SLOTH. 


1 

QLoth is the Sincke which ill receiueth 
The Channels of foule Vice: 
And with that poyſonous rottea ayre, 
InfcQeth ſound Aduice, 

* 
Studie doth æternize Soules, 
By faire perpetuall Fame: 
Wheress the Sletthſull ignorant ſpirit, 
Is dull, cotrupt, and lame, 


3 
Sloch is an Evill, 
Kin to the Deuillz 
Of all head (ins, 


T his Hell moſt wins. 


The Bees loath — 
Art lazie Bones: 

The Idle Spirit, 

Gapes fot no Merit. 


— 
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T ake away Idlenes, 
Cupid hath no might: 
His Bow lyes broken, 
His Totch hath no light. 


2 
Proſperitie ingendreth Sloth, 
AndShth ingendreth Hell: 
For that's the onely manſion, 


Where Slothfull ſoules do dwell, 
OF TREAS ON. 


1 
Reaſen is that damaed vice, 
Hated of God and man: 
Where with all periurde perſons 
Betray what ſoules they can. 

2 

Trayters are thoſe mealy Mothes, | 
Which cate the Clothes where they are bred, 
Vipers chat gnawthe Bowels out, 
Wherein they layde their head. 
Theſe foure a Wa make, 
A light Head, and ambitious Minde, 
Conſcience corrupt, and ill Aduice: 
Who finde tneſe, Traytort quickly ſinde. 


T r«ytors about Throne of Princes, 

Are like Wolues bout foldes of Sheepe 3 
For in that Court the State and Peeres, 
From T rea/0n ſcarce can ſafely ſleepe, 


H 2. There 
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There is a note 

Set dow ne by Fate, 

Some T reaſon loue, 

But Traytors hate. 
6 

O ſoule T reaſon, 

Foe to Reaſon: 

T he Court Canker, 

And Hels Anker. 


OF BANISHMENT. 


1 

Aniſhment is loyes Diuorce, 
When by Violence and force 
Wee from our Delightes are put, 
And our pleaſurs bard and ſhut, 

G | 
For ſinne, was man to the earththruſt, 
And became vahappy duſt: 
But from the cartli to heauen ſent, 
That may be cald ſweete Baniſhment. 
Ban:ſhnent is "I, curle, 
Nltteries guyde, and Sorrowes nurſe: 
To all that are 


Fed by Diſpayre. 


The Water's nea're without ſome bubble, 
Nut Bauiſucd men without ſome trouble: 
B. autie and Youth once Taniſhed, 


Ale ne'ce te peald, they're alu ayes dead. 
There 


"I 
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There is truely Baniſhment, 
Where vertuous deedes are neuer lent: 


The greateſt Bamſhmixe to ſad men, 
Is to liuc mongſt Fooles and Mad-men. 


OF RAGE. 


1 
AGE is a minutes madnes; tis a flame 
Kindled with no fire, yet( than fire) worſe burning: 
Kills Frendſhip, poyſons Sence, ſtrikes Reafon lame: 
Tis borne in Miſcheife, and it dyes in mourning, 
f | 
Rage is by Time appeald, 
If Reaſon beare the ſtroake: 
If not, like Powder it butſtes foorth, 
And wildely flyes like ſmoake. 


5 
That which in. Rage is raſhly done, 
before it comes to end, 


Begets diſhonorable ſhame, 
Though Honour it intend. 


4 
The ſtaggring Drunkard, whoſe hot brayne 
Doth hoyle in Wines, is not ſo bad, 


Nor halte ſo like a beaſt, (beaſt tho he bee) 
As hee that runnes (through Anger) mad, 


When Fooles and Anger meete together, 
They 'le make a dangerous weapon of a Fether: 
But when a Wiſeman is with Wrath ote-gon, 
Like Lightning, now tis fire, and now tis none. 


H 3. When 
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When Power and Anger meetes, 
Tis like a Gyants Arme, 


Giuen to a mad-man; thunders ſtropke, 
Cannot do halfe ſuch harme. 


7 
Greene Wood is heating long, bat ſet on fire, 
It is more long in quenching than the dry: 
So hee that ſeldome is inflamde with Ire, 
Butnes, when the howerly Anger ſoone does dye. 


OF FEARE. 


3 


I 
Eare has two Winges,a Blacke one, and a White; 
The White flyes high,and ſhuns Diſhonour more 
Than death or greife : the Blacke wing hangs downe-right 
And by baſe Cowardes ate his Fethers wore. 


2 
Hee that Feares God is ſtrong, 
Who Feares him not is weake : 
Ard with that Feare we may attempt, 
Through troupes of Horſe to breake. 


ä | 3 
Hee that will Fœœe God truely, 

Hee muſt not Feare him fearefully : 
But he muſt Fee him duely, 
And he muſt loue him faythfully. 
4 

Feare, to a tyrants Conſcience is a whip, 

It drives him forward, yet it makes him lay: 
For he that ſeekes not to be loude, but feard, 


Iscuen a ſlaue to thoſe that him obay. 
The 
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The Maiſter that his Seruant Fears, 

A heauier yoake of bondage beares, 

Than does his Seruant; but his eye, 

Neuer taſtes ſleepe, that Fears to dye, 
6 


Fears ſtandes at both the portals of our cares, 
And puts backe all perſwaſions to our good: 
Hee's therefore wretched that growes old with Fears, 


When through his vey nes run ſtreames of yourhfull blood. 
OF HAT E, or ENVIE. | 


1 
Nui a begger, yet ſhee ſhootes at Kinges, 

Shee's borne in Hell, yet ſtill ſhee ſtares on Heauea. 
Shee ſpits out gall,and ſpeakes with Adder- ſtingi, 
Shee's out of ſquare mott, when ſhe ſee 8 all euea, 

3 
Deepe danger lycs in ſmootheſt lookes, 
Baytes poyſond hang at Siluer hookes : 
T reaſons are writ in gilded bookes, 
And Hate goes hid in ſmyling lookes, 


3 
Emme is ſtill at Honors backe, 
Vet Ennis ſtill ſeekes Honors wracke : 
Shee*s Vertues fellow, Puuerties ſlaue, 
Yet is ſhee digging Vertues graue, 


4 
The Enuicus man feedes on the daintieſt meater, 
For his owne blood he drinkes, his one heart cates 2 
Yet ſurfers neuer, nor is ſicke, vnleſſe, 
Hee ſpyes another ſwim in happineſſe. 


Enai⸗ 
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Enxie docs burie men aliue, 


And puls the dead from grauet: 
| Whole bones ſhe gnawes; if bones ſhee mille, 
"Their Tombes ſhee then depraues. 
6 
Enie of Pride is eldeſt daughter, 
Shee's Murders mother, T reaſons nurſe : 
Shee s Gloryes canker, Goodnes ſlaughter, 
| Helbcheife| "I Heavens cheife curſe. - 


Ot Vic 87 * neateſ, 
Yer Pride (of Vice) is greateſt: 
Of Vices, Wrath is boldelt ; 

Of Gs Ennis oldeſt. . 


l 


5 OEFENCE. 


\ 


Py 
OH is wronp-by ſpeach or . 
Whereby our laſe or eredit's cracltz 
Done to disfigure the bright face 
Of Veitues which sur actions gtace. 
2 
A vettuous minde takes more offene 
Ata fteindes Spighrfulf word, 
Than if his The — ſhould receaue 
Woundes from an enemies ſword. 


3 
The perfect way to Ime at eaſe 
And die in good report, 
I> cuery man by I. oue to pleaſe, 
And mon ft the good . 


off 


Scholler Fire. 
=” 
III * do blaſt a good mans name, 
That, ſoone abroad is blowne : 
Yet Wiſemen will not trutt the fame, 
Till the true ground be knowae, 
5 
All falſe reportes ate wilfull lyes 
But he that when a Faul is done, 
Denyes the ſame, commit» it twice, 
And docs in double errour runne. 
6 
Mans body like an Inſtrument is ſtrung 
Wich ſeuerall ſtringes; and each ſtring playes his part: 
If any one ſtring iarre, it is the Tongue; 
For that being ſtretcht too hie, does drowne the Heart. 


—_ —_— 


To make our eyes, our handes,and Feete, 
Subiect to Law, were much vnmeete : 

Thoſe members ſerue to profitable vſes, 
Onely the Tongue's a villaine, loves abuſes. 


OF SLANDER. 


I 

ON Enxia tree, Slender(as fruite) does grow, 

And the ſame venemous luice, that Enme ſpreads, 
Slender drawes vp, and then ſhee lets it flow, 
Till through mens earcs the poyſand rancknes ſheads, 

2 

Detraction, Hate, and Mallic e, 
Are Waighting-maydes to Slander: 
And to petforme her damned lawes, 
To Princes Couttes they wander. * 


I. Flatterie 


— 


A Schollers Prize. 
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Flattery and Lyes are Slaudert ſlaues, 
And with ſwift diligence 5 
Run heere and there, yet in the end, 
Find lauiſh recompence. 


As Rates and Mice do gnaw mens food, 

So Slender waights to ſucke their blood: 

Yet till they kill ys, Slanderers wee nurſe, 

And tread on Vipers, thoſe are ten times worſe. 


T hey that the * dare not wound, 

W ill bite che dead, not ſpare theit bones 
And when to feede their ſpight none's found, 
Like Dogs they ſnatle and catch at ſtones. 

6 
Three forts of Murder are there, 

Killing by Sword, by Hate,by Slander: 
Thelaſtis bloodieſt, that (at once) kils three, 
Himſelfe, his hearer, and his ene mie. 


7 
Who loues the tongues of Slanderers, 
De ſerues himſelfe to loſe his eares: 
But hee whoſe tongue throwes lyes about, 
Deſerues to haue his tongue puld out. 


Dry FLATIERIE. 


T 
A Flatterer ſuch attire doth make him, 
And puts on ſuch a cunning ſhape, 
That from 8 freind it'> hard to take him: 
For Flattery is but freindſhips Ape. 


Like 


— 


2 — „ü ( 
W 
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2 
Like Sommer Swallowes Flatterers creepe, 
Cloſe to your Eaues, whilſt heat they find: 
But when within leane Want doch ſleepe, 
They're fled, leaue onely Durt behind. 


But where Sunne : JIE no Vermine breedes, 

But here there's Pray no Vulture feedes: 

But w':erc there's Fleſh, no Flyes will War mm, 
No Pat aſite lurkes there, but where tis warme,. 

To haue Rauens . one, tis no greife, 

I is no ſuch death to meete a T heefe , 

Theeues take but Coyne, Rauens but tor dead fleſh ſtriue, 
But Flucerers eate whole men, yea and aliue. 


Flutery like a 0 Pill, 

Sue wes a lmooth tace, but a rough heart 

As tiencher-Flyes, their bellies till, 

And then they fly: the Fluterer playes that part. 
6 


The changeable Camelion turnes 
Into all culiours but to white: 
So on all Flowers ſaue honeſtie, 
The Flatterer can light, 


7 
Fire (as the Ruſt doth Iron) doth eate, 
And deſtroyes that which giues it meate: 
So Riches, on which Flatterers fet des, 
Are livallowed by the worm it breedes. 


. 


J2. 


Witts new Dyall: or, 


OF BRAVERIE. 


I 
Rautrie is the Seede of Pride : the Glaſſe 
L bat ſecs out Fooles 1 It is a Scale that waighes 
The Wiſe- man with alight-braind golden Affe: 
It is he Hatlot bayte, the Vnthritu blaze. 
2 


By Brauerie many that are rich, 

Like ebbing ty ces, ate quickly poore : 
Hee that to day coytes Gold away, 

1,0 morrow begges from doore to doore. 


As Weedes are * the holſomer 
For the faire Flowre they beaxe, 
No more muſt Guls be helde for Wiſe, 
Becauſe Gay Cloths they weare. 


Who ſpendes his wc in Frauerie, 
And gets that Coyne by knauerie, 
Makes his ſhoit life a ſlauetie: 

And quickly dyes in beggerie. 


5 

Three thinges coſt deerely, yet are quickly ſpent; 
A Woman faire, and yet incontinent; 
A Garment rich, with cuts fantaſtic all: 
And laſtly Wealth, which to a Fcole does fall. 

6 
Who waſtes his Siluer, to maintayne the Faſhion, 
And weares in cuery lym a ſcuet all Nation: 
Re ades theſe three Leſlons in the Wood=cockes Schoole, 


Hee's his owne foe, Merccrs ficin , I ay lers Foote. 
| Woe 


MA Schellers Price. 
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Woe to that Beautie thats put off, 


And ſleepes not with the face: 
And ſhame attende that Braxerie, 
That does the backe diſgrace. 


OF BOASTING. 


— — 


— —  — — 


— 
— 


1 

Oafting is paraſite to Pride, 

And braggart- like does ſet her foorth, 
And like a Mountibancke does ride, 
Hung all with toyes, yet nothing worth. 

3 


Great barkers are ne bytery, 
Great frowners are no fighters: 
Hot wooers are cold [peeders, 
Sharpe Boafter; are flow breeders. 


Good Wits with bluſhin g are put by, 

Yet bluſhing is the ſigne of Grace: 

When hee ſteps forward, and climes hie, 

That can thruſt foorth the brazen face. 

Hee that does 1 gge of his Nobilitie, 

Yet baſenes loues and inciuilitie, 

Does him ſelfe grace to ſay hee s nobly borne, 
But wronges his Anceſtors, makes them a ſcotne. 


Let no man Boat of Wealth of Landes, of Honour, 
Ot Birth, of Beauty, or of Princes fauour; 

Theſe die like Cowardes: onely Vertues banner, 
Stayes laltin feilde i hei flower keepes ſtill the lauor, 


13. Voaſt ing 


= 1 
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8 5 
Feaſting is euen the ſcum of Thought, 
The Valiant do abhot it: 

Mongſt Souldiers tis the Cowardes badge, 
And none but Fooles care for it. 


7 
Great threatnings and great brags are like big windes, 
I hey bluſter like the chunder, but are quiet 
Sooner then lightning, dyes: the baſer mindes 


Feede on vainglorious ſmoake, it is their dyet. 


OF SCOFFING. 


1 
Ice are Witts Arroyes, and are onely ſhot: 
At rouers: tis the ſcum of quicke Jnuention; 
Tis artificiall Wrong: tis Judgements blut, 
T 1s Conccit too much ſalted, tooles Contention. 


2 
To Sceffe, and ſet out Fooling rarely, 
Makes the face of Witt looke faitely: 
And tor his paynes the Cap may crowne him, , 
But che Scarlet neuer gone him. | 


3 
Sceffer s »nd Adders differ thus, 
Pot equally ate vene mous 
Saue thoſe that are by A dders ſtung, 
Doe curlc tlie Tayle; in Sccffers,curſe the Tong. 


Wolves hunt not Wolues; nor dare one leſter 

(But {of ir eff as London is from Cheſter) 

Rlecte in the feiidc his cquall it they doe 

Wale hicades, one winnes tlie Coxcoinbe, if not two, 


Ire 


. 
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Its better to be borne a Foole, 
Then to conſume ſeuen yeeres in Schole, 
Like Learnings prentice, to get Witt, 
And (gott) not well to husband it. 

6 
Sharpe Bridles tame vntuly Aſſes, 
Short Legs can trip downe light · held Laſles 1 
And the graue check of Wiſemen cooles, 
The blazing impudcace of Scoffing fooles, 


To whip Vice freely without oſtentation, 
Shewes reading Witt and obſeruation: 

But they that dreſſe vp leſts, for great mens tables, 
Are mercinary fooles ; giue them the bables, 


OF INFAMIE. 5 


1 
Lacke Inſamie is the liuetie of Vice, 
It is a dye in grayne; a Scale gtauen twice t 
A ſtinking Snuffe,a Spot, that being halſe gon, 
Children againe with fingers clap it on. 

2 

A gallin g Spur is Inſamie, 
Making men gallop to their Graues: 
In lite, it makes them balely ſtoope, 
And after death, it makes them Slaues, 


O how vnbleſt, or wicked is that man! 
(Me thinkes his eyes ſhould eu'a diſdayne to ſleepe) 

| Whole death (tho bloody) makes no chekes looke wan: 
And to behold him liue, euen Beggers weepe. 


They 


IE 


— min 
. 
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: 4 
They that do clyme by priuate Sinne, 


Muſt fall by open ſhame: 
The poore mans Scarre a Hat canhide, 
Not Hills the great mans Mayme, 


2 
— 


It ſticlces a blemiſh on a Kingdomes brow, | 
To thruſt him to baſe drudgery, that's fit 
To rule: whcn hee that's good but for a Plow, 
Ot drive a Cart, in Iuſt ice chaire does Sit. 

6 

Hee that hath once borne Sayle, 
In tempeſt of Soule Shame, 
May atter wake a ſport to ſee, 
T he Shipwracke ot his name, 
How wretched 5 the man whoſe face is ſeard 
With Infamis: good men do not beleeue him; 
Bad, not obey him: hee's of ne man feard 
If great in power 3 If wanting, none releive him. 


OF INGRATITVDE. 


1 

Nxraritucs has one hand, no eyes nor tongue: 

T is a dull Inſtrument, with Gold=wire ſtrung, 
That never ſoundes: a Lake that downe does drincke 
Whole Chriſtall ſireames,and caſts them yp like Incke, 

2 | 

Alwayes to crave, is ſhameful, 
Neuer to giue is blametull, 
To take, yet be Ingraefull, 


Ol: cis a vice molt hatefull! 
Bette 


— 


—— 
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Better to haue no witt at all, 

Then haue ſo much, to vnderſtand 

What tis to take a gift with one, 

And hide it with the to*ther hand. 

Hee ſowes his Com on tops of Towers, 
Hee ſpendes his Wealth in Caues, 

That on a man vnthankfull powers 
Good turnes : /ugrateſull mouthes are Sraue:. 


5 
An hewre (Times lackey) ſoone is ſpent, 
Minutes haue Thorterlives, _ 
Good turnes the ſborteſt ; they're ſoonc old, 
A Benefice worſt thrives. 
6 
- They that receiue, yet pay net backe 
What's due to him that giues, 
Reſemble water · veſſeh borde, 
That holde no more then Siuet. 


The hand that is uy out to take, 

Should preſently a quittance make, 

Or Memorandum; that when tis full growne, 

The gift may yecld more fruite then ſeed was ſowne.. 


OF DANCING. 


The Planets Dance, obleruing time and numbers; 


Trees trip before the Winde: thus Dancing weares 
His badge from Heauen : yet Pleaſures die like Slumbers. 
: K. Dancing. 


He Heauens do tread quicke meaſures,to the Spheares,. 


and. 
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n 


* * 
Dancing and Time are twinnes, at one howre borne, 
T wwe is the eldeſt, being of perfect motion 

1 he pertect Meaſure : Dancmg doth Time adorne, 


And ſhee to mooue in Meaſure hath the notion, 


3 
Dancing may well be cald the Child 
Of Muſicke, and of Loue: 
For as the feete keepe motion, ſo 
The wanton Blood doth moue. 


T he Graces Dance an endles round, 

With hand in hand, and looking backe, 

To ſhew preportion ſhould be found, 

Eene in our pleaſures, which proportion lacke. 


| 1 
When Dolphins Dance, and Mermaydes ſing, 
The Scaman feares a ſtorme or death ; 
So Harlots do moſt danger bring, 
Inſugred words, and ſweeteſt breath. 
6 


The Dancir and the Madman were at firife, 
Wherein they differd, and this made them freindes, 
J he Madman is a Madman all his life; 

The tother's madd too, till his Dercivy endes. 


They whoſe blood itch for Dancing, ſhow 
More braynes ypon their heeles doth grow, 
Then in their heades : In Dancing Schooles, 
Wich reaſon, Wiſemen play the Fooles, 


Of Vice 


* 
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OF VICE. 


I 
VICE is Sinnes Page, miſhap'te and blinde, 
It is the Sicknes of the minde: 
Ibs lame, yet valiant; for it hath bin knowne, 
By one Vice many Vertues were or'cthrowne. 


2 
Craft weares the hood of Pollicie, 
Raſhnes the ſword of Vallour t 
Falshood the maske of Honeſtie, 
Lewdnes the face of Pleaſure. 


3 N 
Though Vice ſome times like Vertue goes, | 
And is for Vertue taken: 5 
Yet when her Vizard is puld off, 
Sheeꝰs hated and forſaken. 
Where Yicedoth 12 the Mighty, 
Inferiors there plot Villany: 
Where Elders are paſt Stauity, 
There Young men are paſt Honeſty. 


Straight Trees haue crooked rootes, faire faces ſpats 1 
Straight men haue minds awry, ſmootheſt wood knots, 
Yet 4 times the complexion that's moſt foulc, 
Has beautifull condition's in the ſoule. 
6 

Pride now is cleanlines - the prodigall 
Is now the liberall ; nice Superſtition 
Goes for Relligion : Rashnes true Vallour call, 
Thus Vice weares Vertues clothes; O vile Tradition! 

” TOs Fo K 2, 8 Wayward 
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Wayward i*th Cradle, Childhood full of lying : 
Youth pronde, inconſtant, ryotous, Luſtes ſlaue: 
Age gapes fot Gold, euen when it is a dying: 

Thus from our birth, Vice haunts vs to our Graue. 


OF PRIDE. 


I . 
Rides the Kings Euill, Beggers Leprozyt 
Ambitions Ladder, Spawne of Herezy : 
T is the Diuels Blocke, at which he ſtumbling, fell 
From the high battlements of Heauen to Hell, 

3 

When Pride has euen of Starres made her a Crowne, 
And that ſhe brags her golden threed is ſpun: 
Iuſt in this heigth of State tumbles ſhe downe, 
Her web of glory in her Shame is don, 


3 
Tide followes Courtiers, ſhee's the Ladyes Paget 
In Youth Pride holdes their Glafle, paints them in Age 
When ſhee flyes high, this Curſe fits on her Winges, 
Frouds men are ne tre good Councelors to Kinges. 


Men that haue "RS... but handfulls hie, 
Yet thoughts that all are Starry, 

Liue diſcontent, and deſperate die: 

T has Pride her fhape doth varry. 


Fnuie and Blood Jad to the throne of Price, 
Enui*s the higbꝰſt ſtep, there ſhee leaps vp firſts 
Where if her ſoote ſlip, and ſhe fals beſide, 
Shce clymes by Murder; yet that Stayre's the worſt, 


Strange 


— 
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6 


Strange is Prides dyet, for ſhee feedes on Gold, 

Her ſtanding Cups are Sculs, with hot Blood ſwimming, 
And thoſe ſhe quaffs: ſhee by mens heades takes hold 
To riſe, and has her owne ſhanen off: Rrang trimming ! 


Great Fires in tl roomes, are like Proxde Blood 
In Beggers boſoms : for in ſtead of heating, 
There's burning : and ſo dangerous is that Flood, 
Swelling ſo hie, there's drowning flead of wetting, 


OF PRODIGALITY, or, RIOT. 


T 

R. OT is Pleaſures foole, to male him merry, 

It dyes a Begger, and is bornea wonder: 

It digs vp Pence, and bags of Gold does bury : 

Swels big a while, but falls againe like thunder. 
3 

No Tirant ſhewes ſuch crueltie, 

As Youth in Prodigalitie : 

For Tirants ſpare theme-ſelues; but they, 

By Rist, make themelelues away. 


At theſe ſixe Si *. the Prodigall dwell, 
They nothing buy, but all thinges ſell : 

T hey nothing get, yet fill are ſpending: 
They berrow not, yet till are lending. 


4 
Who giues his Purſe away, is Prodigal: 
Who coun two,and 52 one, is Liberall: 


But hee that neither Purſe nor Penny giues, 


A Niggards hand he beares; It's Sin he liues. 
| "S Hee 


Vader the laſt of theſe before he dies, 


— — 


— 
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He that does loue - fare wel, yet does not loue to ſpare wel 
Whoſe backe loues gay apparelling, whoſe tongue is euer 
Sets vp cookes 2bops,& taylors (talls, yet lies (quarelling, 


6 


| Looſe Eyes,looſe Wincs,looſe Purſes, 


Lay vpon man three Curſes : | 
Leoſc Eyes breede luſt, looſe Purſes make men ſcornd ; 
But by a Wife that's looſe, the head is hornd. 


Taverns, Com An Pleaſures, 
Are foure beaſtes,that eate vp treaſures: 
And when theſe foure are coacht together, 
Stop where they will, the Pradigall rides thyther. 


OF THE WORLD. 


? 


3 

T His orld Gods Church- yard; tis the Mart whetein 

Man doth ſell man: It is the Cave of ſing 
It is a Ship toſt vpon troubled wanes, 
A Gally, wherein Kinges themſelues are ſlaues. 

2 

This World is an Exchange, on which do meete, 
Mixtures of Nations, where they treate vpon 
The holy League of Gold: of Vſuries fleete: 
And when the Burſe-bel] ringes,then are they gon. 


3 
This World is but a Minutes pleaſure, 
It laſtes but as an Vathrifes treaſure : 
It payes backe treble what we borrow, 
Fot howers of Joy, ate yeercs of Sorrow, 


T his 


ä 


ä 
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This World is like K men are chaynd, 
With cares calamities; from whence is gaynd 
No freedome,till they pay the feet their breath, 
So that to liue heere, is a lining death. 


5 
This Wor{ds pleaſures are like bubbles 
In the water, rayſed by troubles : 
And as ſuddenly they're made, 
So more ſuddenly they fade. 
6 


To loue this World toodeerely, 

Is to loue Sinne too meerely: 

So that vnles the Ford be hated, 
Wee loue not him, that it created. 


Who into the World falſe handes 

Would put his life; when hee that ſtandes 
To day in fauour, doch te morrow fall 
From heigthof bliſſe, to endlesthrall. 


OF OVR covNTRET. 


I 
O” (onttrly is ths Cradle generall, 

Our Childrens Grandam 3 Mother of ys all : 
Shee is the Nurſe that feedes vs: to fight for her 
Our duetie is, tis treaſon to abhor her, 

ys | 
Man is not borneto ſerue him ſelfe, 
For his owae ſake he dwels not heeret 
But for his Commrrey, Parents, Freindes, 


His Kiored, and his Children deere, 


"mW 
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To ſome theit 8 is theit ſhame, 
To haue their {omnrey knowne : 
Shame to their Conntrey ot hers are, 
By vile deedes of their owne, 


There isno Lnd ſo narrowgnene ſs poote, 

No Countrey has ſuch baſe - birth layde vpon her, 
But it can ſhew ſome Feildes, or leſſe or more, 
Where euery Noble minde may catch bright honor. 


5 
How happy is that Kingdomes ſtate, 
Where (as a Tirant) Men the Law do feare: 
Yet to do wrongs (by Lawes protection) hate, 
But loues, of children to their Connerey beare. 
6 
As there's no Muſicke without Harmony, 
Nor perfect loue where there's no Sympathy: 
So can no Land bring foorth Ciuilitie, 
V les it florish in tranquility, 


The louewe hs our Countrey, is not piety; 

The loue we beare our Parents, is not charitys 

T is duety both: the Law from God was giuen, 
Hee chat hurtes either then, offends gainſt Heauen. 


OF PHISICKE. 


1 
P Fifcke is Gods Ape, and does ſtriue 
* Tomake vp men:the dead aliue: 
It is no meate to liue by; yet molt good 
when no meate els is ſauory to the blood. 


The 
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3 
The Sickman doth not ſceke to haue 
An eloquent Phyſtion, nor a graue, 4 
But Skilfull: Doctors that nete hold their peace, 
Infc the Patient with a new Dileaſc. 


Theſound 1 the Sick- man ſcorne, 
Wee re Sicke lo ſoone as wee be borne, 
And need much Phyſicke : happy then, 
Phiſitions are, being Gods mongtt men. 


Hee that hath full Golden Coffers, 

Aud the pangs of Sicknes ſuffers: 

Yer will rather ſtarue and die, 

Then buy ſweete health, ſic ke let him lie. 


When the Diſcaichath deſperately run 
And kild a man, that gaſpes for life, not heal: 
Then ro cry out for the Phiſition, 
Is to intreat him to conſume our wealch. 

6 
Phi ſitians of all men, haue happieſt fortunes, 
JF ney do well, the Sunuc it ſelfe importunes, 8 
Luude Fame to [ſpread it: yll if they commit, 
Ine very Earth giues Graues to bury it. 


, 


7 
T hey that haue Wealth, yet thinke it doth not hte, 
Till YH le icale with it: are like thoſe Groomes, 
Thattrom a Cutie vothe Burgers drive, | 
And like good tools) plant Strangers in their toomes. 


L. Of Payne 
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OE PAYNE. 


I 
AINE 1s Deaths taſter, tis the Sawce of Pleaſure, 
Ihe teſt of Patience; tis the Surgeons treaſure 1 
The Sicke-mans bedfellow, the Sound-mans ſlaue, 
Ihe Dogg that bites Age, till it take the Graue. 


2 
When Aduetſities high tyde 
D:owne all our Hopes, and Fortunes banckes do hyde, 
Then Loue is at low ebb, and none 
But true Freinds tarry,till the ſtorme be gone. 


Though Death be * m, yet when hee's face to face, 
True Courage feares him not: but when to die 
Weed re ſure, yet know not how, that leaves vs bace, 
No miſerie is like to vnknowue miſerie. 

Life and . are twinnes, 

When one is borne, the tothers breath beginnes3 
They lic together in one bed, 

Together liue, and are together dead, 


The Payne of FRA is Sinne: the Payne 
Of a Conſcience cruelly ſlayne, 
Is likewiſe Sinne: the Payne of Hell 
Is to be dambd, that's euer durable, 
6 
The torment of the Eye is Luft, 
The torment of the Fonęue, ill Wordes 1 
Both with Repentance reckon muit, 
Els doe they fail on double Swordes, 


Though 


om. ac cow 
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T hough Sorrow 5 like Gall, Sicknes like Death, 
And Death like Hell; yet nothing teliſheth 

So ſowre, but if with Heauen wee meete, 

Ali's Candyed o're, and turnes to ſugred ſweete. 


OF TEARES. 


? 

Yes are the Stillatory houſe of Te, 
T eares, Oreites Balme-water ; weeping gently weares 
The Marble in ys: tis the Mildew ſtayning 
Our checkes; if't be for ſinne, tis holly tayning. 


3 
The Sorrow that's hie-borne, beares ſuch a ſway, 
Wee mult not bear it backe, but giue it way, 
For tis a furious beaſt, and ſeoner dyes 
By delayed ſlights,then by extremityes. 

h 3 | 
Minutes are turnd to howres,and howres to dayes, 
When they're at Sorrowes ſpending, 

Though woe be hard, ti: quickly orde, 
But not ſo quickly ending. 
4 
T care; in Strumpets eyes are [ike 
Drops which through the Sun-beames ſtrike; 
They haue more cunning to beguile, 
Thea weeping of the Crocodile. 


To mourne ſometimes heales mourning, 
For Greife like great Fyres burning. 

Kept downe, (hew feircer flaming 2 
Sorrow cau brooke no taming. 


L 3. Eyes: 
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6 
Fyes in three waters ſtand in feare of drowning : 
FEirit, 014 mens Tema, when Toy the it hearts firs crowning, 
Next, that which flowes after the wretched faſhion, 
Third, Womens drops, ſhed from dilsimwlation, 


* 


Sea-Tuy when it waxeth old, D 
The roote of it takes deepelt hold 

And when Calamitic lookes gray, 
I:mpo{sible co waſh't away. 


OF DAY. 


T 
Ayes are Gods Minutes: tis a yeares long hower. 
Day is the Dueene of Eyes; Sights paramoure. 
It is Heauens Glaſſe: tis the Sunnes ſilucr Diall, 
By which himſelfe workes, and of time makes ttiall. 

1 

Day is Ambitiqus, for the morrow morning, 
Takes this dayes honor from him, and adorning z 
Then doth a next ſtrip him: at laſt there comes 
Theblacke Day,that takes reckoning of all ſommes. 
Hee that to Day * off the mending 
Ot his ragde Soute, and ſtill is ſpending © 
All howers in Vice, which he can borrow, 
Let him catch Tymes locke,for tis gon to morrow. 
Of all ite, the numbers 
Of our Daye, vs moſt incumbers : 
Wee tell our Sheepe, our Kine, our Gold: 
But thinking neꝰ re to die, Days ate vntold. 


T he 


4 
— 
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3 
The Sunne is the Dye golden Eye, 
TT he Eye of heauen's our Soule: 
Jfrhat be cleete, then like the Sunne, | 
Wee ſec cach thing thats foule. . 
6 


In Egipt doth the Day begin, 
Then when tlie Sunne x hd his taſke bath bin. 
In Perj;4, when the Sunne doth riſe: 


And thus as one is borne, another dyes, 


Hee whoſe Fol: 2 are ſuncke to hell, 
Loues with vgly night to dwell » 

But hee whoſe eyes from Vice are cleere, 
loyes when hee ſees the light appeere, 


OF NIGHT. 


I 
N.. is the Laborers Pillow, tis the Bed 
Ofliuing death : It is Sinnes ciuill Pander, 
Suited in blacke t when Darknes winges are ſpred, 
T reaſons, Luft, Murders, doth with fill Night wander. 
2 
Hew {low the horſes of the Nigbe dee ride, 
For whom th*opprefled waite? for Nighi(ro thoſe) 
Makes promiſe of ſome reſt; yet when ſhee's ſpide, 
They wiſh her gon, then ſhe as ſlowly goes. 


3 
What a good ludge is Nyght, how ſull of pittieʒ 
For hu her ſelte be dumbe,O yet ſhe heures 
The Priſoners Story, and the Leuers Dittic! 


And their alflictons ſhe in time out-weares, 
L 3. Feare * 


— —— 


Viiis new Dyall: or, 
4 | | 

Feare and Suſpicion are Nighes Seruing-men, 

They waight vpon het, and walkeround the ſtreete, 


Till Siane and (hee, in Darknes caue do meete, 
Where Light at laſt peepes in, they vaniſh then. 


K — ——_ 


Looke not 883 ſwell with ſcorning, 

For the breath thou draw ſt this morning, 

May ere Nig bt, from thee be tourning, 

And thou left cold, paſt laughisg, and paſt mourning. 
6 


Darke Nights and deadly Reſolutions, 
Are nimble Cookes that do prepare 
Godles and bloody Reſolutions, 

For Nights the traitors Armors are, 


7 
Though thine eyes neuer ſhould behold the Sunne, 
Though the Moones tuſty Chariot ſhould oꝰrerunne 
The World with Night, do not thou darknesfeare, 
So long as in thee thou haſt Vertues cleare. 


OF MVSICKE. 


I { 

Uſicke is Angels language; tis a-Tewel!, 
Stolne from the Spheares; tis the cares Paraſue: 
Tis Loues food, tis dull Melancholies fewell : 

Tis dead to it ſelſe, yet doch all els delight. 
2 

Art thou greiu'd, and woulcſt be merry? 

Lay thy head on Muſic kes knee, 

In thine care ſheeleteil a Storry, 

That beeing heard, (hall comfort tkee, 


What 
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What diſproportion is it, and how vile, 
T oheare a man ſing well, 

Yet to liue ill: Alacke the while, 
T 18 like a foule cracke in a Siluer Bell. 
Councell ypon a Fodk beſtowed, 

Is loſt, as is the ſound 

Of Huſicke in a deafe mans eare: 
Gitites handled ill, are dround. 


5 

When thundring ſtrokes being rudely giuen, 
Sweete harmonie doe tender, 
A ſcoulding Wiſe, ſhall pleaſing bee, 
It not, the 5¹ uell muſt mend her. 

6 
T rumpets and Drummes Muſitcors are, 
Vnto the Dancing- ſchooles of Warre 3 
The Lute's the Louers conſort : then, 
Call Eloquence the Simphony of men, 


7 
When Kinges and Subiects liue in quiet, 
When Loue prepares the Cittie di 
When Houſholds ſleepe with empty eares, 
Oh what Melody earth then heares 


OF LIFE. 


1 
IFE is no more breach, chen a little pin 


Can with a pricke let foorth ; it is a bubble: 
It is a play that ſadly doth begin, 
Coutinues iragicall, conc ludes in trouble. 


dd 


— — 


* 


2 
Life is a pilgrimage, that every ſtep, 
T reades on a Coffin, and deth meete 
Sicknes,Greife, Want: by whom tis fore de to leap- 
Firſt into Bed, then to a Winding-ſhecte, 
It's better not to 3 then not to know 
How to Lius well: to Liue well, is a white 
Moſt hard to hit: to die ill, is not ſo, 
That's eaſie: many hit t lat marke by night. 


4 
If a good man defire to Liue, ; 
Tis that he would be ſtill doing well? 
If a bad man, the world would giue 


For Life; hee feares not Death, but Hell, 


Lyfe is like in a flaſh, tis gone; 
The longeſt age, is but a blaſt: yer ſee; 
Hee whom yeaces loade,prayes yet hee may hiue one: 
To Line(not te Line well)wee carefull bee. 

6. 
Hee that Liues ill, and ſo doch fall, 
Vawoorthy is of Butiall: 
But T ombes of Braſſe, ſhould reare their Fame, 
That dying, left no dying name. 


Breath that mainteynes Lyfe, endes it: 
Lye wor kes for Breath, yet ſpendes it: 
Deach borrowes Liſe, yet lendes none: 
Death crackes ail Life, but mendes ane. 


O Death 


c 
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CAT fl is Gods Harueſter: Corruptions Cater : - 
Ot all tongues into one, hee's the ttanſlatet: pI 
Cures all Dileates; helpes the puore to landes: 


Fights, trauels; yet hath neither tecte nor handes. 

R * 2 \ 
Sicknes, greife, want, old age, are armd,and ſweare, 
To oreꝰ run Life; Death leades this rabble t his Drommes 
Arc made of Sculls ; but how, or when, or where, 
Hcele pitch his feild, none knowes; tis ſure he comes. 


3 
For faire, for foule, young, old, prophane,and helly, 
Beggers or Kinges, to fly from Death, tis folly : 
Who flyes him, doch fly after him: and hee flyes 
T hole that follow him: tis long cre Mliſerie dyes, - 


Death and Sleepe haue both one mother, 

Sleepe makes Death a younger brother: 

So like they ate, you ſcarce know him, from him, 
Saue of the two,Death ſome what is more grim. 
Heanen hath TEE FM a World: giues Wealth, 
Heauen giues him Beautie, Wiſedome, Health, 
Heauen(abone all theſe lewels) giues him Breath: 
Bur the belt thing, that Heauen giues man,is Death. 


Hee that dyes in ill condition, 
Drawes a good life in luſpitien } 
But hee that takes his fate - well rightly, 
Puts men in hopo, hee liude before not ſlightly, 
| NM, When 
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When Officers = ſent ypon Deaths errand, 

And warne you fore him, flye not for there warrant, 
Vnles your Conſc ience make this proclamation, 
That after Death, you haue deſeru de damnation, 


OF MAN. 


1 
NJ AN is Gods Maiſter-peice,the ſtampe of Heauen, 
(Currant to paſſe with Angels) hee's that King 
Towtom the whole World tor a Court is giuen z 
Hee hach all, yet alas i bumſelfe is nothing. 
2 
Ihe birth of Man was full of wonder, 
e Mans fall more dreadſull was then thunder: 
His Spilling none but Diuels de ſirde it, 
His Sauing, Angels e'ne admirde it. 


3 Y 
e Man is thefreſheſt Flowre, the goodlieſt Tree: 
Man is the Sifted earth, the puritie 
Of life elixirated; hee's all beautie, 
All ſtrengtb, all blifle; and yet all miſerie. 


4 
Man keepes the World in feare, beaſtes wild and grim, 
Fawne at his fect: 3 Hee curbes in Seas,dro:ynes Landes: 
Spurnes Cities downe,buildes Kingdomes with his hands, 
Hec conquers all, yet litle greife beates him, 


J 
Two Horſes draw the wagon of the Soule, 
(Oar body) cald Opinion and Deſire: 
Opinion being well rey nd, doch Vice controule, 
But when the tother's bac kt, we ate wilde as fite. 


To 
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To that firſt ſtuffe of which each crearure's made, 

It mult returne, Ma being but clods of earth 
(Layde well ogerher)) into carth mult fade, 


The Soule will vp to Heauen, there was her birth. 


Meaſure a Man from head to foote, 

His Armes ſtraighr out, giue iuſt thatmeaſure ; 

Whence draw a Circuler line about, 

Hee's a round tower, where the heart lyes (lifes wrafine ) 


OF WOMAN. 


I 
Alm is Gods Pencell, which hee takes 
To draw a Man by Shee® s the mould of life: 
Shee is an Angell, Shee s earthes heauen, ſhee makes 
New worlds i: in Men; yet ſets thoſe worlds at ſtrife, 
2 
Truſt not {till a Womans eyes, 
Shee molt diſſembles when ſhe cryes: 
Teares as redily ſhepowres, 
As Aprill doch 3 he taynes Flowers, 


What goodly Angels Women weare, 

It Golden Angels could not buy them? 
Fooles ! their beauties were too deare, 
But that too many come too nie them. 


4 
A face that's faite and in ſhew holly, — 
Vet when eyes wincke, dot looke at folly ; 
O cis a worme that ſuttly ſrets; 


Shee weaues moll fine, but dangerous nets, 
Al 2, Nons 


I'Vitts new D;all: or, 


5 
Nene then a IVoman more doth hunt for Honor, 


Vet when high State is throwne vpon her, 
None keſpe it worle, for their deſires are ſtrong 
To get good things, but not to hold them long. 


— — 


Faire Womens eyes are lures for Fooles, 
Their wordes are Bookes,coo hard for Schooles : 
Their killes netts,a Wiſc-man ſpies them, 
Yetthe Wiſeſt hardly flyes them. 

A Woman 6 e, or wouen 
Of homely ſtuffe, which none will wearer 
It ſhe be chalt,ſhee*s comelier farre, 
Then ſhe thats wanton, and ſold deare. 


OF MARIAGE. 


= oi 
Ariage is Gods Indenture which he drawes 


I wixt Man and Woman cis lifes Obligation; 


It is Loves Piller: tis the Chayne of Lawes x 
1 is the good euill, the buter deleftation. 
2 
 Wedlockes hell, is when the husband throwes 


His fro nes, his brau les, his curſes, and his blowes, 
On his Wiues head: yet ſpendes the amorous charmes 


Ot ſmiles and kiſſes in a Strumpets armes. 


Women are ſuch dangerous rockes, 

And caft away ſo many, 

T hac Young en yet ſhou!d come neere none, 
Nor old men goto ary, 


Huſbands 


* 
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Huſbands two FA of pleaſure haue, 

The firſt, is when the wite doth bride it: 

The ſecond, when ſhe weds her Graue: 

Thats the glad day, though men do ſtriue to hide it. 


5 
Wee wiſh for Marge, and for Age, 
Accompting both a treaſure : 
But when they're ours, they make vs rage, 
And yet repent at leaſure. 


Giue not thy Wife the Line, for if ta day, 
Thou lendſt her leaue vpon thy foote to tread, 
( Vnles theu hat'ſt thy life) thruſt her away, 
Jo morrow els ſheele trample on thy head. 


This Axiom oft ps paſt in Schoole, 
Nor does the rule yet varry. 

Tis fafer with a quiet Foole, 

Then wittic Scold to marry. 


OF CHILDREN. 


| - | 
( Allaren ate Mariage ſeedes, and when they're borne, 

[hey'relike new Waxen lights made to burne cleetly 
After their Parentes liues to ſnuffes are worne: 
Ctiluren are ware cheape ſold, but bought moſt deerely. 

2 

The loſſeof Dignitie, the loſſe of Gold, 
The lofle of Freindes; or all theſe three to hold, 
With toy or lorrow, touch not ſo the blood, 


As Cluldren doe, let them be bad or good. 


NI z. Docs 
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Does thy Sonne riot? Digs his youth thy Graue? 
Beates he thy ſydes? layes he thine eyes in Brine? 
Steales he? {weares? kills he? Is he hot Luſtes ſlaue? 
Thou neate didſt whip theſe : then theſe faultes are thine. 
Chilæren chat are 3 flecping, 

neuer weeping, euer eating: 
Children chat are alwayes playing, 

neuer praying, neuer beating: 
Children that are alwayes lying, 

and for crying, leaue the ſchooles: 
* Children that be ſuch, turne Aſſes, 
and their Parents turne to fooles. 
If thy Sonne be Ne to run, 

And ne're be brought to taming: 1 
Heele prooue a Colt, thy ſelfe a dolt, 
7308 is thy ſhaming. 
6 

When Snow lyes on thy Fathers head, 
Thinke but what hee for thee hath done: 
And(though thou with the Graue his bed) 
T will make thee prooue athankfull Sonne. 


* 


Art tichꝰ and ate thy Parents poore/ 

Haſt fed'em? cloathd*em? dryed their teares 
And ſet them ſafely on deathes ſhore? 

Oh happy man] thou haſt ſeene golden yearcs. 


Or YOVINR 


1 
Outh is Loves heite; it is Lies honor, 
Tis Beauties miſſris, yet (ce weights vpon her: 


It 


— 


— 


A Schollers Prixe. 


It is a flowre ficth blowne: us the beit clothing 

That Kinges can weare; tis any thing, tis nothing, 
2 

Weake honeſty, Lacke; what an Army threates thee! 

Gold, Libertie, delitious Meates, Apparcll, . 

All theſe ſtrike at thee : but (of all) Touth beates thee, 

When none dare touch thee, Touth maintaines the quarrel. 


3 
Good God ! how much a gray head and a greene 
(Beeing both of one ſtuffe)differ in the moulding: 
The greene head bowes to Beautie,Shee*s his queene: 
The gray, is euer Vercues face beholding, 


4 
None but Changeable Suites do fit 
Inconſtant Tonth; he loues light braynes, light wit, 
Light lakes, light cies, light loue, light hearts, light purſes, 
Vet at laſt all theſe lights, beate heauie curſes, 

5 5 
Youth like the Pine- trees flower, 
Growes and dyes in an hower: 
For Cullour tis excelling, 
But tis a Weede in ſmelling. 

6 

Then Youth there's nothing fayrer, 
Then Beautic nothing rarer: 
Vet nothingꝰs ſooner ſtaler, 
Brittle Glaſſe is not frayler. 


The facher chat buildes houſes, and heapes treafure, 
Sleepes not tor telling bags; y et hach no leaſure 

To build his Sonnes minde wells Sets a great Frame 
Oa rotten poſtes; one blaſt o'rerurnes the ſame. 


Gf Old 
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I 
() LieAgeis the laſt Hill, that Life climes ouer, 
And then it reſts: It's Wiledomes roabe new-worne: 
Tis Wormes meate halfe enough; tis the white couer 
Ot Youth and Beauties booke,:vhole leaues are torne. 
> 
Sicknes and ¶Age, a paite of Crooches are, 
Oa which Life walkes, and mectes that Officer 
That arreftes all; into whoſe lay le being got, 
EK.inges lye on executions, till they rot. 


An Old-man 3 ſhould lay by 

A Coffin and a Sheete : for Steele beeing waſted, 

T here's no more edge:at Sun- ſet day doth dye: 

And when gray haires come fᷣtſt, Deah next is taſted, 


Study in Vouth to liue well, 
FPraQtize in Age to die well: 

Hee that's ſo happy well to die, 
Hee ſuffers De ach moſt willingly, 


5 

I hough Loue(wWhen Age is come) hath ſpent his blazir g. 
The Cincers yet, beiug not fully de ad, 
At Beauties tree, an Oldman may be gazing, 

By Youth it mult he climbd, and gathered, 

6 
In a mans life there doth appeare 
The fowreſtrange faces of the year; 
Clul.-190d che Spring, Youth So-nmer owes, 


. O ' a 
Like Autumne &lanhood, Ave live Winter goes. 


It 
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7 
If Youth were wiſc, and Age were ſtrong: 
- I withour Women, wee could make Men, 
This World (where Weedes haue growne too long) 


Would tune to Paradice agen. 
OF DRONKENNES. 


I IT. 
Dronkennes is the Bade to Luſt; a Fire that kindles Rage, 


It maks yong-men like old-mendoay,& a ſtark foole of age 


Tis beautics blaſter, firengths decayer, memories yndoer: 
Intices men to kiſſe her lippes, yet kill them coming to het. 
2 : - 
r Wreſiler and will aft. - . 
he big houe· guaad of King ; the ſturdy Clowne, 
And be Taylor bee tn ps — 
None ſtand againſt him if he once get faſt. 


3 
A Dronkard is à Chili, and ſcaree can ſpeak 
Yer has he many tongues? what ſocret byes, 
Within the ſober man, out all doth breake 
To ſwim in bowles,els vp in fames it flyes. 
Wine turnes & _ into a beaſt; - 

It makes the Strong-man weake, 

The wiſe a ſoole, the oliſh madd : 
Lawyer dambe, dumbe to ſpeako. 


1 . 
The Vine three Grepies dorth beare, 
The fitſt doth fweetcly 4aft, | 
The ſecond, ſomewhat ſharpe but Gall 65 ous 
And Poyſon's in the laſt, | 


e, 
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6 _ 
More men are drownd in Wine then Wateer, 
Wine makes of Men a greater {laughter | 
Then can the Sword againſt the Sword by might” 1 
Lite may be ſau de; from Wine there is nd flight, 51 
Wine is the Een bert, bloed, * 
Wo ſhed it then, 
Aud ſuch are Dronkards, ) 
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Diel are the Lord of hel, Gods lives keene decciuers 
Brokers ef S ane, of bliſſe enulous hereauers : 

Fiſhers they re, and (fo they fill their net, 

That none breake 1 = care not whom they get. 


TheF 1 Heauen doth angle 
With a ſmall Line, and fe he takes 3 
Hels Fiſnher- man meetes them in ſhoales, 
And ſtill his wide FO ider makes, 


* 
— 
% 


Fo 
. 4 


The reaſon why * hanges.more. waight 
Vpon the Deel go den baite, 


Than ypon Gods, is, the Duel. Hooke is ſmooth, 
And the bayte lweete to tempt the lickeriſh tooth, 


Satar hath ſeuerall Snares, for ſeuerall creatures,) 
The Vſurer is caught in nuts of Gold. 


Youth in the ſoft Sever of faire Features, 
With Dignitics he ly mes th'ambitious old. 


At 
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Ac that great Seſtions, where all Soules ſhall ſtand, 
Quite or condemd, the Dual shall audience kane, 
And giue in enidence,becauſe his hand 
Was readier to catch Soulcs, then durs to ſaue. 

6 — 
Great Markes are ſooner hit, then leſſer Whites 
Great Worldlings,are the Butts at which Hell aymes: 
And vpon thoſe the Diels Arrow lights F 
Sooner, then on the Meeke t they are no Gamen, 


The Dinxel at vn bringe three Accuſations, 
Which like three Clubs do beate vs downe :the fitſt, 
Are our euill Wordes: next, euill lmaginations: 
And laſt, our euill Workes; the laſt is worit. 


OF HELL. 


HELL is Heavens Taile,whither ſhe ſends blacke ſoules, 
[tis the land of Darknes, and of Feare 1 
Of Horrour and Diſpaire, (whoſe throat ſtil houles) 
Angels of light keepe Heauen, light Angels there. 


2 
So full of glory and ſo full of bliſſe 
Is Heauens Star- chamber: that more hotrour t'is 
To looke at loyes and looſe them, then to yell 
With ghaſtly 2 in euerlaſting Hell. 


| 3 
As in a Kingdome (where th infection 
Of Warte, ot bloody Inſurrection, 
Hach like a -lague raind long,) Rapes, Murder, 
All's out of tune; ſo there's in Nell no order, 


N 2, What 


Where Heaven is not: 


I'Vitts new Dyail-or, 
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W hat Miſery is in Hel, torment hath end 

Without end: death bath no death, payne breedes paynes 
For end hath new beginnings : lite doth lend * 
Death double life, woes there do ſpting agaiauee. 


— 


Hell is a Maze, malt Bete to ttread, 

To enter eaſit, and wthauta thred; 

But gat in, tis a patlous doubt, "Wo K 

If cre there. bea paſſge 5... 1 
6 


T i ſure there is a Hell, yet where;none knowes: 


Yet every where it is, (holy Writ ſnowes) 
now it privare been, 


One day twill barſt ape, be both felt and (bene. - 


| 7 
Hellis that blacke Feild whither muſt be brought, 
Armies of ſoules, with whom foule Sinne hath fought, 
And cenquerd ; Death the victors Crowne will weare, -; 


His Stande rd is aduanc'de already there, 
FINIS. 
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